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Get into this in- 
teresting, profitable and 
fascinating business where the 
field is not crowded. Thousands of cards 
used weekly. F -partment stores, clothiers, 
movie shows, etc., pay big prices — work done 
quickly and easily — profits large — hundreds of 
jobs all around you. My students can more than pay 
for course doing jobs in spare time while studying. 
INCREASE YOUR SALARY, GET A BETTER 
JOB OR GO INTO BUSINESS FOR YOURSELF. 


CMAS. J. SntONO 


:ARN $18.00 to $45.00 a Week-EASILY 


I personally correct every lesson. 17 years’ 

il ^aduates all over the world. No town too 

nail, no job too bHf for my graduates. Get my training — start now. 


I will train you to fill a big salaried job. 
iccessful teaching. Thousands of succ<*88ful graduates all over the world. 


“Words fait to express how 
much I appreciate your school 
i<l system of teuchinff. Since 
l<-nrolted.l have made $123.00 or 
over four times the cost of the 
>jrss. I will always speak a 
' «id word for you. Your school 
IS certainly the best.** 

CLIFFORD LANE, 

Pennsylvania. 



“ I am now Instructor In letter- 
intr at the Chlcairo Academy of 
Fine Arts. 1 am hoRke on my 
vacation and Just completed a 
very line aold leaf job on the 
window of the First State Sav> 
inm Bank, on which I cleared a 
net profit of $ 20 .tio." 

HAROLD CLARK. 

Michi^n. 


’* Prom this letter yoQ will 
im that I have accepted your 
vice and established a busi* 
BSuf my own. I feel confident 
success. You may refer pru- 
ective students to me. I know 
ur school tobe up*U>K]ate.hon- 
tand trustworthy. It stands 
its Students until qualified.** 
ERNEST FITCH. 

Prop. Fitch Siffnery Co.. 

Coshocton, Ohio. 



“Your letters of criticism are 
great- 1 consider them worth as 
much as the lessons. 1 can now 
say that it is more than I ex« 
pectvd and worth many times the 
price. 1 shall treasure your let- 
ters. plates and lessons as the 
best of references.’* 

J. S. SHAW. 

Kentucky. 



lig Money in Card, Sign 2uid Bulletin Business 


No other profession pays such profits — work comes to you in abundance — no job will 
ump you— my students learn all. All the newest, swellest designs, how to run the business, 
how to hire 


FREE Outfit 

Write now for special lit- 
erature and prices on five 
courses — terms, testi- 
monials, sample lesson and 
Free Outfitoffer. All Free 
— Don 't delay, act quickly. 


men, how to keep 
records, in fact gives you a com- 
plete training. You can finish my 
course in a short time. Read 
guarantee— don’t be out of a 
or work at low wages any 
longer— 

Get Started Now 


ToV 


Guarantee 

I guarantee to place com- 
petent graduates at $85. 00 
to $175.00 monthly. The 
demand for trained com- 
petent men is far greater 
than the supply. 


THE DETROIT SCHOOL OF LETTERING 

CHA3. 1 . STRONG, Foui-l.r 

Idt$t and Largttt School of lit Kind Dept. 164 'DETROIT, MICH., U. S. A. 
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¥ . TN FROM THE LARGEST 

LieSUm to LWaW practical art school 
THE SCHOOL OF ORIGINAL METHODS 

We Teach Newspaper and Magazine Illustrating, Comic Drawing, Cartooning. Commercial, Retouching, 
Fashions, Layouts, Crayon, Pastel and Water Color Work 


By Mail or Local Classes 

Our Courses are kept up*to^ate. By our simple 
method your talent ts quickly developed without 
interferinic with present work. Write for partieu' 
kn and liei of students who are all maktns good. 
Mention course interested in, 

MORT M. BURGER. OIrscfor 

ASSOCIATED ART STUDIOS 

ai 19 FUtIron BlcU,. New York. N. Y. 


Is entering upon its fourth year of unusual success. The Zim Art Course is reasonable in its terms and 
fair and square in its dealings with students. If wu are interested, send us your name and address, 
written plainly, with 6c in stamps to cover cost of literature and postage, and you will receive the pros* 
pectus which tells all about the Zim method of developing the Art. 

For full fnA^rmorion sand 6c in siampa and writa your name plainly 

Zim’s Correspondence School of Cartooning, Comic Art, and Caricature 

Dept. K. BORSEHEADS, NEW YORK 


ffeam mention Cartoone 
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6 Rooms — Large Porch — Large Closets 

Contains Large Living Room, Large Dining Room, Two Good 
Bedrooms with Large Closets, Spacioiis Kitchen, Bathroom 

Build This Year at Leist Year’s Costs 

NXN Don’t delay your building plans. Decide to start building now. Building prices are 
going up. Labor prices will advance. The Aladdin Rcadi-Cut System enables you to 
build your new home, garaae, bam or farm building at a subatantial saving in cost. Thousands of 
Aladdin customers - some near you — will tell you now much they hsve saved building the Aladdin 


way. The big book ** Aladdin Homes" will show you plans andpkrtu 
also demonstrate the saving you can make by building NOW. bend 


krtures of over 100 homes. It will 
stamps for your copy today. 


Aladdin Houses Save Waste of Lumber 

Ordinary building methods waste on an average of 18% of the lumber you pay for. Think of it I 
$18 out of every $100 goes to the waste pile and la burned up for kindling wood. Of course, the lumber that 
is wasted costs iust as much as the lumber that is used. Are you willing to pay $180 on every $1000 worth of 
lumber for waste? This is an important item to consider, especially when lumber prices are advancing. The 
Aladdin system saves you this unnecessarv expense - puts the $18 from every $100 into your pocket. Aladdin Readi- 
Cut Houses are cut-to*fit in our nulls. 


, — .:ry$ 

our nulls. You pay for the material used in your houses no more. 


Aladdin Customers Save $200 to $800 Price Includes All Material 


Each day in the year we receive tetters from many 
Aladdin owners in every part of the United States say- 
ing; "just finished my home. Find 1 saved $200." “ You 
have saved us enough to install a furnace and complete 
plumbing system." "We saved $500." "SAVED" is 
the answer m one word. From the builder of the small 
three room home tothe owners of homes averaging $5000 
to $8000 it is the same story. " Aladdin saved us money." 

Bungalows, DwelHogs, Summer Cottages 

ftar direct from the foreet— from Aladdin — and make four 
MTlofa Yoa make a miliManllnl aaring on the Inmiter. 
on the raillwork. on the hardware and on the labor. The 
big Aladdin catalog telU ail the fart* want to know, 
glvea pboiogranha floor plana pricee and dearripliona of 
a hundred modem homeu, tmngalowa dwelllnga. rammer 
cottagea and garagea Hcnd for it todar. 


Alsddin Houses are cenplwte. You i 
terial as follows : Sills. Joists. Stud 


1460 AUddin A.4. 

BAY CITY. MICH. .♦* KrfT , 
Canoditm Branch: Canadian Aladdin Co., C, P. R. Btdg./or Canada 


ma- 

— ^ ing. 

Building Paper: Sub-Floor, Rafters, Roof 
SheathiniL Siding. Outside Finish. 
Flooring, Lath ana Plasterer Plaster 
Board; Inside Finish, Doors, Cas- 
in^BascBoard.Winaows.Sash. 

niaea. Naila of all titm. Iiorka. X 
Hinge*. Tin Klaahlng. Paints, *T 

OlK^arnldieu Kt^ina. 

Party and Shellac, with ♦♦ 
nomnletedrMwlnmt.iliua' 
tratlona and inatme- *• tfr ^ 
tiona tor errrtlon— ^ a.. 

Tb«fW«p»eteH..M 
Hood for Gate. t/Vjr 
log 1®0 today. 


The Aladdin Co. 




y GoogU 
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Comic Animals 

Are Extensively and Ellectlvely 
Used In tbe Prodnctlon oi 

CARTOONS 

By Artists Who Know How to Make Them 

I am preparing a big portfolio of animals for 
the use of students who take my course in Car- 
toon Instruction — in fact, all of my cartoon pub- 
lications will be furnished to my regular pupils 
FREE OF CHARGE. 

Inquiries are pouring in from all over the coun- 
try concerning my new plan of cartoon instruc- 
tion and enrollments are following so rapidly 
that the limit will soon be reached. 

I would like a chance to show you just why you are not 
"getting there.” and to guide your elTorta in the short- 
cuts to success in the cartoon held. 

If you don’t know all about me, ask the editor of any 
big newspaper in the world. At one time or another my 
work has appeared in most of them. 

For dotaU» addrmta 

J. Campbell Cory 




^BEANARTI 




We cwa te*cb ymi 
1>K.\W1NU in 
yonrown home 
darlon aMre 

•“fc. tlm 

OarlSfMnot 

iful te«rh 



I 8>ercl«l end lUoetm- 
I lien Dnwlnc. 
Endorned by hlfth 
art authorikien. 
BtodenU irnioed by member* of 
our Fernlty n» llllltin hlsh-«nl«> 
lied peeillone. AnlM’eOutHi flCE 



lied peeilione. ArticieUutni rax 
to BaroUed Btodeatn Fallr eqaiened Reel. 
dnnceScbooL Write today mrAn.YenrBmk, 

SCMODlf'AJiPUEP A»3 lT 

AsautP ANTBlPaNa 3 BATTLECAIEX MicH. 


TkAKBOOK 

»FREEil& 




For Artists and Draftsmen 

The Hoffman Universal Adjustable 
Drawing Board Stand 

Inatanilr adjuitable to any detirad poaition 
to draw — standinir or eitiintf, any anylas 
any baiaht. Tba Board RevoUe*. Keat in 
appearance, firm and indeatnicUble. Your 
money back if Doi aatiafled. >riief« lM kldlta,l2 

A. HOFf HAN A C0..49^i■ceS^■.Rack8^g.W. Y. 


PROTEaK* fbr>wWirt^l 

*and aspcciaiijr your kIPE 
^^Whda the/ clo^ rasembb wa 

fwberth^aftrasl^Buurm ' 

■fMnAL-PiPE- C ases 

" Wended io protad the Oiy Pipt 
/ /.^^KachCASC is fitted withmirnpWadfbswbW ptpa 
with rubber mouth piece LabmahoSmau sues each 50* 
Send MonevOrder or 2^ stamp for Circular 

Tit monarch StRVia CO - 15 CORNHIU • BOSTONflaa 




STUDENTS 



For Artists Etnd 
Art Students 


I and articta* on Oar 


pQhllefaeaOaah Art AaBlaamenta It 

toonina. niuetratln|a Lett^nit. I>eelgnlnBni>d rhAlk- Talkln a- 


ewgnpE 

tictaae amateorii^orlL lBterwOBa.^eipfal.artlBtre.in n s 
;t will pleeae too. Money back It not eatt«factory. Clare 
;yaa stalker and othar acted artiata oooirlbotora. 
RF.AD THESE 


Rtoteton. Oauf. 

Daaa Ma. Looawi>nttt 
lacloMid find tl to pay for 
renewal to H. A. M. 1 am alad 
to aay that the maa*tlne baa 
been a areat help to me and 
that I en>iv readina tu eoa* 
tentaareatly. ^ 

Max Taob^ 

toes copr.tl.00 s r«sr— SEND tl NOW.sumps orbm. to 

STUDENTS ART MAGAZINE 

DeRt. 341 . KALAMAZOO. MICH. 


Bt. Loczs. Ma 
I)EAB LocaiBt 
Amiaclnalna tl foraaotber 
year of the tCx H. Itiallke 
medldaa whea the hook- 
worm dlae hla faaaa lato yon. 
1 Ilka tanae little aenaooa 
yoa taiact Into a fellow. 

Oao. J. Bowmaji. 
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THE BEAL 
WATTOil 
k«LEARN 
CAKnMHaWi 


Send A sketch to C«fl Weratz, the 
Director, ^or hit opiaioa as to your 
ability. Mr. Wemtz has trataed 
more o( the lucceuKil young Car* 
toonists than any other ArtiA 
teaching. Opinioo and booklet 
both h«. 



RESIDENCE CLASSES 

in Technique, Ideas, Lettering, Perspective, 
Illustration, Posters, Fashions, Movie Draw- 
ing, Chalk-Talk, Dress Design, Commercial 
Art, as well as the same splendid systematic 

Cartoon and Caricature Course 

in which Frank King and Carey Orr of the Tribune, 
Will DeBeck and Frank Willard of the Herald, 
Bob Thaine, Forrest Meyers and Austin Williams of 
the News, Harry Kraft of the American, Doc Kuhn 
of the Journal, and hundreds of others were trained. 

There is no guess-work about 
it. Our system really works. 

The Chicago Academy of Fine Arts 

81 Eaat Madiaon Street, CHICAGO 


<pet^<?clion 



Stop Pulling and 
Soiling Your Tie 

Send 25 cents for a 

Perfection Tie Holder 

whichalways holds your 
tie in perfect shape. 
BOTT AND CLEMONS 

Bos aOI WalU Walla, Wash. 


READ THIS! 

Doc Kuhn, the famous Car- 
toonist, has compiled a set 
of sure-hre stunts for chalk- 
talkers. We have published 
these in book form to sell 
at fifty cents. To all who 


answer this adTertiaement we offers 



The Marcon-Sloper Duplicator 

Will make 150oopiee<'f roar own tlrawiags | 
kaaderluea or trpewrilten letters. blUa ao* 
iloea etc. TbU Duplicator laate lon««r. doee 
Dot stick, or tark : onples do not rrark nrourl, 
and is not aS*«ted ar hot or cold weather, 
poetal else. 4*'»*7 In., full direction 
sponge oomplete, 11.00 postpaid, or 
Larger tisea Send roa (T 

W, S. FISHER CO 

113 Amsterdam Are., New York 


Wanted — Back Numbers 
of Cartoons Magstzine 

in good condition. Will pay 25c each for the following 
issuest June, 1913 ; August, SqKember, October, Novem* 
ber, 1914 } January, February, March, April, 1915- 
CARTOONS MAGAZINE. 7S E. MadUoa SL. Chicago 




“DOC KUHN’S CHALK.TALK TRICKS’* 

(Fully llloatrated and oootalning patter.) Also 
“CHALK-TALK COURSE COMPLETE** 

< A generous supply of etunta suggeeiioaa and imtter. ) And 

“PEARCE’S OWN CHALK-TALK KIT’* 

(Ooniaining paper, olipa eraaera and ehaika) 

THE THUE FEAmUS CWBOTED FOft TWO EK>LLARS. POSTFAD 


PEARCE ART SCHOOL, WAUKEGAN, ILL 



PlMM MmtUm Oartoom 
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PUBLISHED FOR THOSE WHO 
APRIL CLEVELAND 

START IN THE RIGHT WAY 
AND YOU WILL 
FINISH IN THE RIGHT WAY 

I N learning a new trade or profession, THE RIGHT START is ot 
great importance. This is particularly true in learning to draw. 
By thoroughly learning i/ie first simple principles of original con- 
struction you avoid guess-work in the future. 

You can gather some general information about drawing by reading 
books. You can practice at random for years and yet never know how 
to do original work. If you don’t know why you did a certain thing, 
you cannot do it over again except by chance. Without a foundation 
knowledge of the principles of original construction you will have no 
control over your success. 

The reason why Landon students meet with success is that they 
secure sound training in the fundamental principles of original drawing. 
They build a foundation of KNOWLEDGE — the only foundation 
upon which a successful career can rest. 

The foundation principles of drawing are taught so simply and so 
completely by THE LANDON SCHOOL that they become second 
nature; and you learn to draw correctly without ever thinking of the 
way you do it. Landon students do not have to worry about how to 
make linesor where to place them. They draw naturally, just as a writer 
puts his thoughts into forcible language without referring to his grammar. 
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WANT TO LEARN TO DRAW 
OHIO ^ 

The Landon Course has been built upon a thorough analysis of 
drawing. Every detail is explained in a concise, clear way. Each pupil 
sees his own progress from lesson to lesson. As his skill increases, he 
finds himself equipped with a “knack" and a “know-how” that he 
will use every day all his life. 

Another feature of the Landon Course which is responsible for the 
unusual success of the students of this School is that the lessons teach 
how to do up-to-date work. Every new phase and development in 
cartoon work receives consideration, and instructions are added in 
order that pupils of this School may learn how to supply the demand 
of the present day. 

If you like to draw you can utilize your spare time in a practical 
way by studying with THE LANDON SCHOOL. You can develop 
your ability while living at home. The fact that so many students of 
this School are now doing successful work proves the efficiency of the 
Landon Course of lessons and criticism service. Bear in mind that it 
isn’t only an occasional student who learns to draw through this School. 
LANDON PUPILS ARE EMPLOYED FROM COAST TO COAST. 
The fact that their services are satisfactory is proven by the increasing 
number of newspapers who are etnploying not only one Landon pupil, 
but two, three, and even more. 

Without placing yourself under obligation write today for complete 
information, about how this school can help you, also samples of pupils’ 
work and their personal statements. 

: r-: — ADDRESS ■ ■ — 

The Landon School CLEVESSfDl*mUO 
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What is Yow Occupation? 
DO YOU LIKE TO DRAW? 



No matter where you live or what your occupation may be, if you are spending 
any time at all in amusing yourself by drawing, why not devote that same time 
in a practical way so you will be able to do better work ? 

Among our students are Doctor*, Bankers, Lawyers, Architects, Merchants, Actors, Chauf« 
fours, Cieil, Mechanical, and Electrical Engineers, College Professors, Plumbers, Army 
and Navy Officers, Carpenters, Telegraphers, Railway Men, etc., etc. 

As there is no fixed time for the completion of the lessons, it will be a MENTAL R£LAXA« 
TION to work at them and not a task. Nothing is more interesting to a person who hu ideas, 
than to be able to draw them on paper. Even tho you spend only one hour a nueek at drawing, 
why not make that one hour count ? 

If you are attending school or college why not become more proficient ? It is an honor to be 
the clatt cartoonist. Quite a number of our students draw for their school papers. 

Are you one of those who say — 

can make a good copy but 
I can*t draw an original** 

If you can make a good copy you should have no trouble in soon being able to draw a good 
original, but you must go about it in a practical ivay. 

CARTOONIST EVANS, in his course of instruction in CARTOONING and CARICA- 
TURING, will teach you the fundamental principles of the work first. You will be advanced 
as your own individual work merits. V'ou will not have to keep upor beheld back by any class. 
Each studemt is a class by himself. 

This school is endorsed by well known cartoonists because they know the students are given 
the right kind of *Utuf!" to work on. The students are not jollied. The work is criticised 
frankly and honestly. 

Former pupils are drawing for some of the largest papers in the country. Such papers as the 
Chicago Tribune, Chicago Evening Post, Chicago Herald, New York Times, N. Y. Even- 
ing World, San Francisco Bulletin. 

If you wish to become more proficient in cartoon drawing, we will mail )rou the PORT- 
FOLIO OF CARTOONS and BOOKLET and full details about the course. 

The W. L. Evans School of Cartooning 

" Th* School that hot thm Reputation " 822 Leuler BMg., CLEVELAND 


s'^rjiiaiEEiiaiEL 
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“Come on, Bert; it's safer in the trenches.*’ 
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M ore and more 

sinister since our " 
break with Ger- 
many have grown the 
kaiser’s moves. In view 
of actual facts the refer- 
ence by Chancellor von 
Bethmann-Hollwcg to the 
traditional friendship 
cherished by Germany as 
“an heirloom from Freder- 
ick the Great” seems like a hollow mockery. 
While at the present writing no “overt act” 
has actually been committed, it has rvi- 
dently been Germany's policy to try the 
patience of the United States to the limit. 
Probably before these words appear in print, 
the policy of armed neutrality decided on by 
President Wilson as defense against open 
piracy will have developed into something 
more nearly approaching real warfare. 

The kaiser’s firm adherence to his sub- 
marine program, the unwarranted deten- 
tion of Ambassador Gerard and the 
American consuls, the holding as prisoners 
of war of the Americans on the “Yarrow- 




KIMBY Btm Ywk Wtrld 


Waiting for Ordcri 


dale,” the attempts on the part of German 
skippers to scuttle their ships interned in 
.American ports, the outbreak of a revolution 
in Cuba, Carranza's absurd peace proclama- 
tion, proposing an embargo on the bellig- 
erent nations — such incidents form any- 
thing but an attractive chapter. 

These, however, were but petty annoy- 
ances compared with the cowardly attack on 
the Cunarder “Laconia,” the destruction of 
that vessel without warning, and the murder 
of three Americans, whose lives yet may be 
avenged. 

Then, to cap the climax, came the revela- 
tion f)f the German conspiracy, a plot 
clumsy enough in its 
execution, but ugly in de- 
sign, to combine Japan 
and Mexico against us. 
Typically German was 
the scheme whereby Mex- 
ico was to invade America 
and regain the “lost 
provinces” of New Mex- 
ico. Arizona, and Texas, 
and to use the hewhiskered 
First Chief as a cat’s- 
paw. The German 
ambassador, Count von 
Bernstorff, who is ap- 
parently cast in the same 
mold as the late lamented 
DuPiba. naturally had a 
finger in the pie, a fact 
known to President Wil- 
son when he gave the con- 
spirator safe conduct to 
Berlin. 

.Mso. with such facts in 
his possession. President 
Wilson was opposed by 
congress in his plans to 
deal fully with the situa- 
tion. He had to contend 
with such patriots as 
Kitchin, Mann, and 
Cooper in the house' 


4M 
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Stone, LaFollette, and 
others in the senate, while 
on the side lines William 
J. Bryan was doing his 
best to deliver up the 
country to the hands of 
Wilhelm II. The inter- 
cepted note from Doctor 
Zimmerman, the German 
foreign minister, to von 
Eckhardt, the kaiser’s 
minister in Mexico City, 
however, galvanized con- 
gress into action, and the 
president, while he has 
not been given blanket 
authority, has found him- 
self less hampered as a 
result. The arming of our 
merchant liners will at 
least be an assertion of 
our rights to the free use of the high ,scas. 
and will place this country in a more digni- 
fied attitude than when our entire fleet was 
confined to home ports, fearful of ventur- 
ing forth because of submarines. 

That Germany virtually declared war on 
us by trying to involve Mexico and Japan 
as armed foes of the United States is con- 
ceded emphatically by the London press. 
The unmasking of the kaiser naturally 
created a sensation in the British Isles, and 
newspaper comment was extensive. 

Perhaps next to the effect of the news 
in America, the attitude of Japan excited 
the public mind most. Kowhere, however, 
did the idea prevail for a moment that 
Japan could be detached from the entente 
alliance. Altogether, while the greatest 
confidence is felt that such an intrigue could 
only recoil on its authors, the British public 
is watching with greatest interest further 
details and developments. 

The London Daily News, in an editorial, 
says: 

“The German proposals were doubtless 
marked by a certain superficial astuteness, 


SummoDlof the Neutral* 

hut only Germany could believe that solici- 
tation by such a state as Mexico would 
suffice to detach Japan from the entente. 
Credulity which could contemplate such an 
intrigue springs from mental infirmity.'* 

The News assumes that the moment 
chosen to divulge the plot was selected in 
order to clear the president’s path in con- 
gress, and it considers that even the pro- 
Germans will be swung into line with the 
majority of Americans, for, it adds, “they 
would be as reluctant as Roosevelt himself 
to find themselves the subjects of Japan or 
Mexico.” 

The Daily Telegraph declares that but 
for Senator Swanson’s statement regard- 
ing the authenticity of the German revela- 
tions it could hardly have been brought 
to believe in the existence of “such a com- 
pound of knavery and idiocy,” which it also 
describes as “the supreme deed of the war. 
only equaled in dastardly character by its 
ridiculous aspect.” 

The Telegraph expects Japan will meet 
the incident with a declaration “which will 
once for all convince the American people 
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HUMANITY TORPEDOED 
"Seems to be a neutral — send him down." 
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that they have 
as little cause 
to fear the 
Japanese as 
the British do- 
minions in the 
Pacific have.” 

The Tele- 
graph regards 
the matter as 
tantamount to 
an act of war, 
and concludes 

”We are glad that the revelations 
were made at this juncture, because 
they will convey to the other neutrals 
further proof of the importance to be 
attached to Germany’s asseverations 
of friendship.” 

The Daily Chronicle thinks Ger- 
many’s attempt with Mexico on a par 
with her other activities, but. adds the 
paper, ”it is not often that such a 
completely damning document is 
brought to light at such a dramatic 
moment.” 

”The disclosure,” the paper con- 
tinues. ”ought to clear the air. It 
reveals the chancellor’s recent speech 
in the reichstag as a Brst-class piece 
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AKain? 

with the following: 


of hypocrisy and should show every 
congressman in whose mind the interests 
of the United States ranl| first that those 
interests are in real peril and that the 
situation is much too serious to be trifled 
with. 

“War seems to have been made in- 
evitable. and the problem is no longer 
how to evade it, but how to surmount it.” 
The Express says: "President Wilson 
still clings to the discredited policy of 
‘wait and see.' He has, indeed, seen 
much, but still waits.” 

That the revelations of the German 
plot were even too much for the 
German-language press in the 
United States is indicated 
from the tone of the 
following editorial in 
the Illinois Staats- 
Zeitung. 

"Germany is 
fighting for her 
national existence 
and may think it 
wise and proper 
to drag the 
United States 
into the war; or 
wise and proper to 
adopt any course 
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"We’re coining. Father Abraham, one hundred million strong." 
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THE ROAD TO VICTORY 

Germany: "Are we nearly there. All Highest?" 

All Highest: "Yes, we’re getting near the end now." 
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the United States contained in 
the alleged *Zimmerinann* note 
of Jan. 19, 1917, to Mexico.” 

Says the Chicago Evening 
Post; 

"There now stands before the 
people of the United States offi- 
cial proof that the German 
imperial government has both 
inspired and officially proposed 
a plot to dismember the United 
States, to bring about the armed 
invasion of the United States, to 
stir to combined war against us 
two nations now at peace with 
the United States. 

"The note from Foreign 
Minister Zimmermann to Am- 
bassador von Eckhardt in Mex- 
ico 'proves motive.* 

"That is its importance. It 
removes forever all the cobweb 
of pretense with which the Ger- 
man government and the Ger- 
man ambassador have so ably 
concealed their intentions since 


CopTrigbi, Pnn Publithlnt 
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whatsoever that will injure her 
enemies. But that will not be 
sufficient to persuade Ameri- 
cans that Germany is justified 
in proposing an alliance with 
Mexico to the injury of the 
United States or for the vio- 
lation of the Monroe Doctrine. 

“If the published version of 
a note signed 'Zimmermann* is 
actually the correct copy of an 
authentic communication 
signed by the minister of 
foreign affairs of Germany, 
then Germany has committed 
an act of unfriendliness toward 
our country. 

“It would be very regret- 
table that Germany should, at 
any time, propose an 'offen- 
sive alliance* to Mexico, and 
the fact that German people 
are hungry will not be con- 
sidered a good enough excuse 
for overlooking the affront to 
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Without Warningt 
But the American flag itill waves. 


decision was made to embark upon 'ruthless 
submarine warfare’ — to quote the exact 
words of Mr. Zimmermann. 

“Events puzzling and contradictory in 
themselves must now fall easily into their 
proper place in the scheme of things. The 
purpose back of them is made clear. We 
can now see that the late German ambassa- 
dor served not the goddess of truth but the 
direct material interests of his imperial 
master. We can stfc why the interned Ger- 
man ships were disabled by their crews. 
We can see why Gerard was held hostage 
and the Yarrowdale prisoners not released. 
We can see the fundamental insincerity of 
the German chancellor’s declaration of his 
bewilderment at our ‘brusque’* break-off 
of relations. 

“From the raising of this veil this news- 
paper at least seeks to stir no more venge- 
ful hatred against the power that has de- 
ceived and wronged us for so many months. 
We believe that our people, like all the war 
peoples, have passed through a baptism of 
that hatred. It may come back if sub- 
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marines and Zeppelins bring death to our 
own soil, but today the Zimmermann note 
must render us far more important service. 

**It must carry forward one step farther 
the admirable spirit of unity with which the 
country as a whole has met this tong drawn 
out and in many ways obscure crisis.’* 

The program mapped out for Carranza, 
in the opinion of the New York Times, was 
sufficiently grotesque, *'but not less so than 
the role assigned to Japan.” The Times pro- 
ceeds: 

”It is an extraordinary story, but it shows 
that we acted none too soon in severing 
our relations with Germany and in sending 
home the ambassador who was her instru- 
ment in the effort to raise up enemies 
against us.” 

The American, as well as the French and 
British press, regards the sinking of the 
“Laconia” with the loss of American lives 
as the overt act for which President Wilson 
has been waiting. 
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The Lifeboat 

.\fr». Hoy and her daughter, of Chicago, were washed 
overboard from a ‘’Laconia*’ lifeboat. 
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T he principal danger 
to America in the 
present crisis is from 
within. . More dangerous 
even than the German 
agents, the paid spies, and 
the professional hyphen- 
ates, are those misguided 
rabbits, the pacifists. Liv- 
ing in a Utopia of their 
own creation, they, like 
the Nikko monkeys, can see no evil, hear no the hands of their Gulliver. In congress 
evil, talk no evil. They are self-centered. they oppose universal military training. 
They constitute their own little solar sys- They block the plans for an increase in the 
terns around which they revolve. They general staff of the army. This "war with 
demand peace at any price. They care Germany," they say, is a plot hatched by 
nothing for the rights of the United States the newspapers and the ammunition inter- 
or its citizens. They would as readily take ests. 

a slap on one check as on the other, pref- Wc have the spectacle of William J. 
erably on both. Trying, as they suppose. Bryan, the ardent Chautauquan, wigwagging 
to steer the country out of the war shoals, the kaiser, and trying to tip off President 
they merely interfere with the pilot. Their Wilson’s hand. In conspiracy with Dr. 
course, if pursued, will lead more directly George Barthelmc, the Washington corres- 
into war than the course charted by Presi- pondeiit of the Cologne Gazette, and Dr. 
dent Wilson. Instead of standing behind Gcf»rge Kirchwey, the former dean of the 
the president, they drape themselves around law school of Columbia University, the 
his feet. Like Lilliputians, they try to bind Great Commoner interprets for German 

ears the chief executive's 
message to congress. Ac- 
cording to Bryan, Mr. Wil- 
son is all bark and no 
bite. He doesn't mean 
what he says. He, too, 
is a pacifist. 

We have the spectacle 
of Jane Addams, the head 
of Hull House, a woman 
whose influence among 
the foreign population of 
Chicago is considerable, 
going down to Washing- 
ton to try to get the presi- 
dent to call off his dogs. 
Had she been in the pay 
of the German govern- 
ment she couldn't better 
have served the kaiser's 
ends. 

\Ve have Stone and La 
Follette in the senate: 
Kitchin, Mann. Cooper, 
London, and others in the 
house, playing Germany’s 
game for all they're worth, 
hampering the president 
at every opportunity, and 
KfMV !• Htw York Worti deliberately closing their 

It Look. Good to Th«m ‘he daiiRfr that 
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the country faces today. 

Of all the group of so- 
called pacifists, Henry 
Ford alone has proved 
himself a man. He, too, 
had dreams of world 
peace, but he is no longer 
a visionary. In placing 
his entire resources at the 
disposal of the government 
without profit, he has 
'proved himself a patriot 
of the first water. 

The average American 
citizen who was brought 
up on “My Country, *Tis 
of Thee,” and “The Star 
Spangled Banner,” and 
George Washington, and 
to whom the Stars and 
Stripes appear as red, white and blue, in- 
stead of red, yellow, and blue, must have 
blushed for shame at the sight of these 
anti-war (and anti-American) demonstra- 
tions of German-inspired peace leagues that 
have been held recently. 

Opposed to these cowards and shirkers, 
these ostriches and bunny rabbits, are the 
Americans of German parentage or descent, 
who, regardless of their love for Germany, 
will stand by the United States first and 
last. The rush of aliens for naturalization 
papers — one of the first results of the break 
with Germany— doesn't necessarily indicate 
loyalty on the part of this element of our 
population. Loyalty lies deeper. With many 
of these aliens it was a “safety first” mea- 
sure, a measure taken to insure jobs or to 
avert suspicion. This class is not included 
among the real German-.Americans, for 
whom strong words of encouragement and 
praise are due. 

President Henry A, Weismann of the 
German - American Alliance undoubtedly 
speaks for thousands when he says: 

“I don’t think that any sensible man feels 
that the German government is right. My 
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‘'KameradV* 

friends and 1 do not see how the president 
could have acted otherwise than he did. We 
stand behind him.” 

The Baltimore German Correspondent 
was one of the first of the German-Ameri- 
can newspaper^ to point the way to its Teu- 
tonic readers with .simple directness and 
good faith: 

“We came here to become citizens of the 
United States of our own free will. We cut 
loose from the land where our cradle stood, 
took the oath of allegiance to the land of 
our selection. In this case our duties come 
first, no matter how much our hearts may 
bleed. 

“Whoever now renounces the oath of 
allegiance which he took brings only dis- 
grace to the land for which his heart bleeds. 
Therefore, remember that the United States 
is the land of the birth of our children and 
their children, while Germany is the land 
of our fathers. Here in the United States 
lies our future. Let the past he a memory 
only.” 

If Germany needs any help, let her not 
seek it from the German-.Americans, but 
rather from those patriots in congress who 
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have sought to embarrass the United 
States and give aid and comfort to 
our adversary. Is it any wonder 
that Germany has piled insults upon 
us, encouraged by (he pacifist voice 
in our councils? As the New York 
Evening Sun puts it: 

“Germany has one easy way of dis- 
posing of the American peril. It 
takes hardly more than a stroke of 
the pen. By returning to standards 
of law and humanity in her subma- 
rine campaign and by acting with 
ordinary decency toward Americans 
in Germany she can relax the present 
tension in an hour. Why does she 
not do it? Until she does, why 
should American congressmen, men 
chosen to represent the American 
people, fight her battles, defend her 
misconduct and blacken those who 
are trying to hold her in check? 


H6LS0H It St. PmI Pioittrr Frtss 

Bubble* That Bortt 


“Above all, why should men, 
sworn to serve the interests of 
the United States above all 
things, play the game of her 
rivals and her enemies, present 
and prospective, by seeking to 
impede and hinder naval and 
military preparation necessary 
to her protection and defense, 
not only against Germany but 
against England, Japan, Tur- 
key, any and all other powers? 
Can they not see that if the 
country is to uphold 
its i n dependen c e , 
maintain its rights and 
its station in the fam- 
ily of nations, it must 
have the physical 
means of doing so?" 

Under the caption 
The Pacifists and 
Their Folly," the 
Cleveland Plain 
Dealer prints a 
stirring editorial. It 
says in part: 
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N«w York World 

Bxppunding the 
Scripture* 


American Munition 
Maker: “It meant 
nothing to me." 


“Americans now 
urffing their 
government to ac- 
cept disgraceful 
conditions as the 
price of peace arc 
false to their na- 
tion. false to 
themselves and kikby in 
false to the cause 
they advocate. 

“By insisting 
that peace is more important than 
principle these ultrapacihsts, well- 
meaning for the most part hut sadly 
misdirected, are making peace the 
more difficult to maintain. By de- 
manding that the United States shall 
keep out of war, even at the cost of 
national honor and at the sacrifice 
of rights sacred for generations, these 
pacifists are daily bringing the nation 
nearer to the verge of war. 

“The best friend of peace today is 
the American who stands unflinchingly 
behind the president of the United 
States, who would rather fight than 
see his country’s flag dragged down 
in shame, who is in no mood to swal- 
low insult and in no temper to ac- 
quiesce in the impudent and humil- 


iating demands of any foreign power. 

“Pacifists now besieging the presi- 
dent to modify his stand against Ger- 
man aggressions — like their ridiculous 
brethren who ask congress to decree 
tliat no war shall be declared without 
a nation-wide referendum — are merely 
playing Germany’s own game. They 
are doing precisely what the kaiser 
would have them do. They arc making 
themselves agents of a propaganda 
with which .America is already toe 
familiar — a propaganda calculated tc 
divide American allegiance, to dis- 
rupt .American counsels and to cripple 
the nation in such a way that 
. action in a crisis 
vould be extremely dif- 
ficult.” 

We read further 
in the Washington 
Star: 

“Pacifism do e s 
not aid at a crisis 
like this. The 
president of the 
United. States is 
probably as stanch 
a pacifist in the best 
sense as there is to- 
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Can the Leopard Change His Spots? 


•lay in llie Unilcil States. He was reelected 
to his office largely on the sentiment ‘he 
kept us out of war.’ It is known that ir 
this crisis he is moving with the greatest 
care and caution to avoid precipitating a 
conflict with Germany, and is desirous tha 
if a break should come it shall be on the 
initiative of the other power. 

"Hut the United States cannot now with 
draw from its established position withou 
a complete loss of prestige as a world powc 
and without a deep sense of humiliation a 
home. No number of mass meetings ii. 
the name of pacifism can justify a lessening 
of the demand that Germany respect implic- 
illy the principles of humanity and interna- 
tional law which have been laid down in 
the American notes to her, and on the 
terms of the last of which diplomatic 
relations have now been severed because 
of Germany’s violation of pledge.” 

“Seeking peace,” to quote the New York 
Times, “the pacifists are but inviting war.” 
We read: . 

“We have no doubt that the chief dan- 



00ltAN£V /a C/evtlutf Pfala Dealer 








a 




The Yodlers 


Digitized by Goc^Ie 







LOYAL AND DISLOYAL CITIZENS 


Shipmates 


KIRBY in Mew York World 


Digitized by GoogI 




456 


CARTOONS MAGAZINE 





rHIRBAHK In Brooklya Cagle 


The Mock Turtledoves 


LOYAL AND DISLOYAL CITIZENS 


4o7 


ger of war with Germany at the present 
moment arises from the activities and the 
propaganda of the pacifists. We know the 
effect of their propaganda abroad. It im> 
mcnscly strengthens the hands of the party 
of ruthlessness in Germany, it weakens the 
German chancellor's and the German gov- 
ernment's power of resistance to the ex- 
tremists, throughout Germany it creates 
the belief that the Americans arc divided, 
that the president cannot command the sup* 
port of congress for the defense of our 
commerce, that we will not fight. Dis- 
patches from Vienna show how attentively 
the peace propaganda here is watched and 
followed in Teutonic circles; in particular, 
the hopes they are building upon the paci-^ 
fist temper which they suppose controls 
congress." 

The people of the United States, accord- 
ing to the Providence Journal, a paper 
which has done more to expose German 
plots than any other in the country, W'ill not 
be deceived by the German conspirators in 
their new, insidious role of peacemakers. 
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The German propoganda in .America, 
this paper says, has just begun. 
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T ell you • story? WoU, wK*» d‘y* I’po*#— - 
TK*l I’m MADE of iton**?— W*1I, tkon« 
Here goes; 

ril tel) you — I’ll tell you — Le' me toe— 

You, Etta May. sit hm on my knoe. 

And you down tKere, Marge — TKere; tKat'i right— 
Of the Fames’ picnic I teen last night 
While the moon, Lke a little yellow fUh, 

Stood on its tail with the sky for a dish. 

Well, the Fairy folks was all there— What? 

Yes. there was little Forget*me-not, 

And Trumpet Flower, ’n Pansy Seed, 

And all the rest on the moon*touchod mead, 

'N they strung up their hammocks of cobweb there, 
’N spread out a tablecloth as fair 
As a srxowflake; to my best belief 
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Picnic 


Tw4s u big as >our doUie s handkerchief: 

And each with a crinkly little plate 
Lke a nautilus shell, sat down and ate. 

Well, the Sandwiches wasn't much bigger *n crumbs, 
'W the pickles the size of a dollie's thumbs; 

*N then, there was hard-boiled humming birds’ eggs, 

*W lemonade what the^ made in kegs 

Of walnut shells, *n I had to laugh 

When a sort of bluebell phonograph 

Squeaked out the funniest little tune-"- 

*'// ijn7 a punkin—it's only the moon.”— 

Xhen, all of a sudden, a lot of ants 
Crep' up, 'n the Fairies give one glance 
At the devastatin' host, 'n, well. 

They skreeked, *n all run honte pell-mell. 



W HILE interest in 
the war has been 
centered mainly on 
Germany's ruthless U* 
boat campaign, the armies 
on the European battle* 
helds have not been idle. 

News reaches us from the 
Balkans of a drive by 
Mackensen. From the 
eastern front we have 
heard little. Many of the foreign car* 
toons still send their shafts of satire at the 
“liberation" of Poland, while the Germans 
continue to make merry over the discom- 
fiture of the allies in Greece and Rnumania. 

From the Somme front, however, comes 
important news telling of the steady retire- 
ment of the German lines. Coupled with 
this is the story of how British pluck has 
revenged the capture of General Town- 
shend’s forces in the Tigris town of Kut- 
el-Amara, by taking possession of this 
stronghold and driving the Turks into the 
interior of Asia Minor. 



The British successes in the west seem to 
forecast a vigorous spring drive which may 
be expected with the arrival of good 
weather. The Germans, in extenuation of 
their retreat, announce that they have 
merely dropped back to occupy better for- 
tified positions, to save men, and to 
straighten their line. There may he some 
truth in these statements, especially as the 
characteristic resistance seems to have been 
lacking. Analyzing the recent movements 
on the Ancre, the Montreal Star says: 

“It is always possible that the Germans 
think that they have discovered the answer, 
in the form of improved 
trenches, to our gun supe- 
riority, and that they have 
applied this new theory 
to entrenchments c o n- 
structed behind those they 
W'ere holding. That is, 
they could not construct 
novelties under our dev- 
astating hre and in con- 
stant fear of an attack. 
So they constructed them 
farther back and then re- 
tired to them. Or it may 
be that these positions 
they abandoned were 
simply too costly to de- 
fend, thus showing that at 
last they value men more 
than terrain. Or they may 
be preparing to straighten 
and shorten their front, 
which would indicate that 
this retirement is but one 
of a series. That the re- 
tirement reaches nearly 
to the apex of their Gom- 
mecourt salient, points to 
this latter theory. How- 
ever. w’c shall soon know. 
What we know already is 
that they now put more 
value on men than they 
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formerly did, and that we 
have won a larf^e section 
of territory without pay- 
ing the usual price.'* 

The German abandon- 
ment of six square miles 
or more of trenches along 
the Ancre and the Somme, 
the Cleveland Plain 
Dealer, points out, gives 
the entente the greatest 
territorial gain on the 
western front since the 
battle of the Marne. The 
Plain Dealer proceeds: 

"It renders inevitable, 

London believes, the 
evacuation of Bapaume, 
the key to the German de- 
fensive line in that sector, 
and may well prove bul 
the prelude to a general 
retirement. The real ob- 
jective of the French and British is St. 
Quentin, to the south and east of Peronne, 
and the fall of Bapaume is expected to open 
the road to both those cities. The French 
have already assailed Peronne from three 
sides, and the British gains to the north of 
them may bring quick results. 

"Such territorial gains will be hailed with 
rejoicing in Paris and London and Petro- 
grad, but the breaching of the German wall 
seems but little nearer than before. The 
German retirement is cheering to the allies. 
It signifies nothing decisive." 

Says the Brooklyn Eagle: 

"The sudden evacuation of Serre, Mirau- 
mont and other positions in the Somme 
sector by the Germans dramatically fore- 
shadows the beginning of operations on a 
large scale on the western front. While it 
was supposed that the renewal of activity 
only waited upon the weather, it was ex- 
pected that the struggle would be started 
with the usual overture of big guns, fol- 
lowed by drives on both sides. Instead, 



The CrowD Prince Leaves Pepper Hill to Occupy s Previously Prepared 
Second Line of Defense. 

it is quite probable that before desperate 
lighting of the kind witnessed at Verdun 
and on the Somme gets under way again 
there will be many changes brought about, 
as was the recent retirement, without being 
heralded. 

"The Anglo-French offensive on the 
Somme led to the conviction that the Ger- 
man line would be broken when the 6ght- 
ing was resumed, and that this in turn 
would cause the invaders to fall back over 
a wide front to prepared positions many 
miles behind the positions held since the 
struggle settled down to trench warfare. 
To force such a retirement was the first 
task of the allies in the new spring effort. 
It is too early yet to say that the allies 
are to be anticipated by the Germans fall- 
ing back without serious resistance until 
new positions are reached, but something 
of the kind is suggested by the giving up 
of such strongholds as those at Serre, which 
successfully withstood the fiercest attacks 
throughout the allied offensive last fall." 
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This is the lirst time since 1914, the New 
York Times observes, that the Germans 
have had to withdraw in order to shorten 
their lines or for other reasons. We read 
further: 

"They have retreated because the posi- 
tion they held on the Ancre is no longer 
tenable, and have taken up a position which 
they hope to hold. This is the result of 
several weeks’ steady pushing by the British. 
Never before have the Germans volun- 
tarily retreated since the present lines were 
first formed. They were forced back many 
times last year, but they evacuated no posi- 
tions. What is the bearing of this new de- 
velopment on the drive that is soon to 
begin?” 


The Times, 
basing its opinion 
on General Haig's 
fall report, be- 
lieves that the 
Germans have not 
as yet had time 
to repair the 
losses they have 
suffered. 

"The respite,” 
it continues, **was 
undoubtedly used 
to the utmost ex- 
tent; the spring 
drive has not be- 
gun; but already 
the Germans find 
themselves u n - 
able to resist the 
British advance 
and give way. 
Their power of 
resistance, i m - 
paired last fall, 
remains impaired. 
It is a good au- 
gury for the suc- 
cess of the allies, 
and it is the 
meaning of the 
German wit h - 
drawal.” 

Discussing Kut 
■and the Somme 
offensive, the 
Philadelphia Pub- 
lic Ledger o b - 
serves: 

"The rejoicing in England over the suc- 
ce.ss of the offensive operations on the lower 
Tigris, by which Kut-el-Amara has been 
retaken by the British forces under General 
Maude, is coupled with what looks like a 
considerable advance north of the Somme 
in France. If the Somme advance indi- 
cates also a withdrawal of the Germans to 
the Arras-Cambrai line, it is easy to under- 
.stand how this initial success at this early 
day, even if only a few miles are gained, 
heartens the men in the trenches. Be the 
seesaw in the west what it may before the 
real spring drive begins, the success at Kut 
is the most important event in a year in 
the way of the larger strategy of a war that 
covers the seven seas and the continents of 
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Europe and Asia in its appalling: scope. 

“For not only docs the recapture of Kut 
wipe out the disgrace of the surrender of 
General Townshcnd last April, but, since 
this time the advance up the Tigris is 
carried on with careful calculations and with 
communications intact, even though Bag« 
dad, the objective, be a hundred miles away, 
its gradual investment is surely forecast, 
and, above all, the dream of Germany of an 
open Berlin-tO’Hagdad roadway and sweep 
toward India 'is over. Moreover, the recent 
march of another detachment of British 
troops thousands of miles to the relief of 
British and Russian authority in central 


Persia is another part of the same prob- 
lem for England, which is to hold as much 
of Asia Minor as is necessary until the 
Russian advance in Armenia will enable a 
juncture with the British troops on the 
Tigris — a not impossible event now or in 
the fairly near future in view of the fact 
that the Turkish troops are slowly falling 
back, ‘strategically/ perhaps, but still fall- 
ing back, and have given up their of- 
fensive. • 

"As for the western front, if there is any 
evidence of withdrawal of the Germans to 
prepared lines to the north, it ought not 
to be long before whatever menace there 
is in the new 
British offensive, 
which has taken 
over a much 
larger area of the 
region north of 
the Somme than 
was the case last 
year, will make 
itself felt, even if 
haste is made 
slowly.” 

As for the ac- 
tivities in the Bal- 
kans, further suc- 
cesses by von 
Falkenhayn 
against Sarrail's 
long line in Mace- 
donia, and espe- 
cially the attacks 
upon the Serbs 
and Italians on 
the allied left near 
Monastir, i n d i - 
cate that the Ger- 
mans are holding 
their own in this 
theater. Regard- 
ing this c a m- 
paign the Cleve- 
land Plain Dealer 
says: 

"The Balkans, 
in the minds of 
the allies, grow 
hourly in impor- 
tance. They do 
not hope that on 
eastern or west- 
ern front the Ger- 
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man line will bend, and crack, and break to 
let through raiding cavalry, and marching 
infantry and held artillery to a battle in the 
open. They must be content with nibbling. 
In the Balkans there has been no pitched 
battle for many months. London and Paris 
and Rome have waited long for an assault 
which held the promise of the crushing of 
Bulgaria and the severing of German com- 
inunications with the Turks. Now, when all 
seemed ready, when Sarrail had pounded 
his half-dozen nationalities into an effective 
force, the Germans strike first. 


“Initial successes on their part may well 
mean months more of weary waiting. The 
Verdun drive postponed the great push on 
the western front. The conquest of Rou> 
mania has made a great offensive on the 
cast unlikely. Is the war in the Balkans to 
take a similar turn? If it does, if there is 
stalemate there as on the other fronts, Ger* 
man prescience will have scored again. Per- 
ennially the allies make ready to attack. 
And the Germans, it would appear, antici- 
pate that attack, and nullify its effects by 
striking first." 
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I KNOW a certain captain of industry 
w)io looks forward eagerly to Sunday 
morning. He has instructed the 
newsboy to leave copies of every Sun- 
day paper at his door. He is up early 
and until noon is buried under a huge 
pile of comic supplements containing the 
polychromatic adventures of Hans und 
Fritz and the scores of other impossible 
characters who are setting, for better or 
worse, their stamp on pictorial art and 
humor in America. 

The comic strip is essentially an 
American institution, and each series, 
like a baseball team, has its coterie of 
followers. Its appeal is universal, cos- 
mopolitan. The Wall Street capitalist 
and the little shop girl have a common 
interest in these crude, hastily drawn 
pictures. 

You know yourself how disappointed 
you feel if your favorite character fails 
to appear; how pleased you are when he 
coins a new slang phrase like “Oh, boyl" 
Perhaps you like him because he is 
essentially so true to life; because, de- 
spite his violences in the matter of brick- 
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bats and barrel staves, he reflects the 
foibles and failings of humanity. 

Did you ever wonder how the artists 
themselves regarded their characters, 
what they thought of them, how they 
originated them? These little pen-and- 
ink people are as constantly in the 
thoughts of their creators as wheat in the 
thoughts of a board-of-trade man. Like 
good little devils, or genii, they work 
hard for their masters and earn for them 
their advertised salaries. Do the com- 
ickers love them or hate them, and, as 
the arithmetics say, how much? 

Well, take “Jerry on the Job,” and 
“Abie the Agent,” created respectively 
by Hoban and Hershfleld for the New 
York Journal. Abie, according to the 
latter, is adored by every Jew in the 
United States. About the time “Tad” 
discovered that “Ish kabibble” was Yid- 
dish for “I should worry,” Arthur Bris- 
bane, the editor, realized that as every 
third person in New York was a Hebrew, 
the race was entitled to a comic char- 
acter of its own, provided it was drawn 
by a Jewish artist with Jewish sympa- 
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Jerry on the Job— The Ledy 


thies. So Hershfield discontinued "Des- 
perate Desmond” and introduced Abie 
Kabibble. "Abie, the Agent,” he was called, 
because he was the local sales agent of a 
"tin lizzie” concern, known as the Complex 
Auto Co. And from the day he walked out 
to size up his audience, make his bow, and 
see what he could get away with, Abie has 
enjoyed wide popularity. His are the more 
likable, but none the less characteristic, 
Jewish traits. His greatest rival is Spark- 
baum, who sells the collapsible car, and 
their business competition is intense. 
Hershfield looks upon Abie as a friend 


whom he has introduced to the individual 
reader. Occasionally Abie is obliged to 
step out of his strip and review the new 
shows in his own original way, "y*know." 
He considers himself rather a good critic, 
but possibly that is because Hershheld con* 
siders Abie a good actor. For while a 
vaudeville performer has twenty minutes in 
which to put his act across, Abie is given 
only about thirty seconds, and if he fails to 
get a hand, the laugh will go to the next 
strip. Abie’s associates are not real, but 
their names are, so you'd better be careful 
how you hang around a cartoonist. 
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Evidently Knows This Is Thrift Day 


Hoban came from Philadelphia to draw 
sport cartoons for the Journal. The paper 
wanted a new comic strip, however, and 
“Jerry on the Job’* was the result Jerry is 
a Horatio Alger kind of boy, full of ambi* 
tion, and with a tendency to put his finger 
into more pie than he can eat. He started 
his career as office boy for Mr. Flipp, and in 
this capacity tried to get gay with “Pinkie,” 
the bookkeeper, and Myrtle, the stenog> 
rapher, whose clothes were like a fashion 
plate. Hoban predicted at the time that so 
good a character was bound to rise in life. 
Now he is station master on a one-horse 


railroad which runs between New Monia 
and Jerry’s nameless town. 

“It may not be as tong a line as some 
others,” Hoban explains, “but U*s just as 
wide.” 

Of course Jerry’s advancement was not 
mercurial; it was slow, but sure. From 
office boy he became salesman for a haber* 
dashery concern. He was employed once 
as a messenger. He worked in department 
stores, was candy butcher on an accommo- 
dation train, and later almost got a job as 
an actor, but he was always “Jerry on the 
Job.” 


but You can’t Kid a Woodpecker 
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Us Boy^-'Oh, It csn*t Have 


Jerry has now been with the railroad for 
a year, and according to Hoban’s hie, has 
sold six one-way tickets to New Monia. 
Round-trip tickets are not popular, because 
who's foolish enough to go to New Monia 
when he wants to come back? It's twice as 
cheap to stay in town. To Hoban, Jerry is 
something like a kid brother. He tries to 
keep him out of scrapes, and altogether 
keeps a paternal eye on him. 

To Bud Fisher, “Mutt and Jeff" are hu- 
man beings. They’re with him constantly, 
play tag on his pillow, sit beside him at his 
table, and hitch behind on his automobile. 
Mutt was born in San Francisco, and made 
his debut in the Chronicle. He was a fol- 
lower of the sport of kings, and lost oodles of 
money guessing the speed of the bangtails. 
Some time later Fisher was burlesquing a 
famous criminal trial, and of forty-seven 


characters introduced, little Jeff, originally 
a judge, became permanent. He survived, 
unfortunately for him, to become Mutt’s 
pal. and here they are. 

Fisher will tell you that when he's draw- 
ing he imagines himself in the place of his 
characters, but I happen to know for whom 
he'd rather substitute — Jeff, curiously 
enough, little Jeff, who usually gets a bowl 
of soup or a brickbat in the final picture. 
Mutt and Jeff have made the fortune of their 
originator. They are in the movies, of 
course, and are known all around the world. 
This season Fisher had six companies on 
the road presenting “Mutt and Jeff" musical 
comedies. 

Herriman, while sport cartoonist for a 
Los Angeles paper, used to draw a funny 
cat in the corner of his daily masterpiece. 
One day an associate approached him and 
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Been Anything so Awful, Awful Bad 


said, “That thing is a cat, but it isn’t a cat." 
Whereupon Herriman decided that it must 
be a “Kat.” But even as a Kat it was crazy, 
and so “Krazy Kat,” the popular kino and 
comic-strip feature, came into existence. 

When Herriman came to New York to 
draw the “Dingbats” he forgot Krazy for 
awhile. In an idle moment, however, he 
introduced a mouse into his strip. Not to 
make the rodent feel lonesome, he added a 
cat, intending, of course, to have the latter 
cat the mouse. But his better nature as- 
serted itself, and as this was supposed to be 
a comic, he had the mouse pick up a marble 
and hit Krazy Kat (for it was none other) 
between the eyes. 

Willie, the office, boy, declared that the 
Kat-mouse incident was the funniest thing 
he had ever seen, and asked the artist to 
repeat it, which he did. In course of time 


Krazy and Ignatz (the mouse was named 
that at the suggestion of a fortune teller) 
developed into a feature of their own. He-- 
riman, however, is rather indifferent to the 
pair. 

If you were ever a "regular kid,” and 
tasted unalloyed the joys of boyhood, you 
will appreciate McNamara’s “Us Boys.” 
They’re as natural as kids can be, not the 
clever or impossible type, but true to life. 
Possibly this is due to the artist's method 
of working. He sits down to his drawing 
board, sketches in one of the characters, and 
then proceeds to think. “What would I 
do,” he asks himself, “if I were in this kid’s 
place?” Would he jump into a puddle, col- 
lect the rest of the gang and start a ball 
game, or try to sneak into the movies? 
When the day’s program is decided, the 
picture moves on. 





/ POSITIVE NO-WWTIME 
•\ NDU NEEO MOMEM, 

\ VOU CAM ALWAYS 
QET FROM 


"aK." FPOMTbtVW 
Tlu. TOMOWOW, 
W)T OUSTTpe 
SAME.PE Pmvr 
HENtlJE ME BECK 
THE TWENTY! 


twemty Bucks i 

EENP HM tuo HOW 
1 SlEMPKIOUNO 
PM6 WORXEH 


HERE'S THE TWEW 
60UARS J OWE you! 
»l»WWO(«y,WiYOU? 


Better Control This Time 


DigiUzed by Googk 












476 


CARTOONS MAGAZINE 


The origin of "Us Boys" dates back sev> 
eral years and takes us to Denver. The 
sporting editor of the paper McNamara 
worked for was appointed president of a 
small baseball league. So, just as a joke, 
"Mac" wrote a story about a youngster 
named Puggy Mullane who had been 
elected president of the Sand Lot League. 
Other stories of a similar nature followed, 
telling of the league's new grounds, and 
finally announcing the opening game. 
When the great day arrived "Mac" was kept 
busy apologizing to his readers, hundreds of 
whom had gone out to the "sand lot," for 
not pulling off a game. He remembered 
Puggy when he came to New York after a 
season in vaudeville. Most of "Us Boys" 
are taken bodily from life, but Shrimp 
Flynn is the kid McNamara himself would 
like to have been. 

When the Thaw trial began, Dorgan 
("Tad’s" Sunday name) originated "Bunk," 
a dog supposed to impersonate the de> 
fendant at the trial. "A Sausage Murder 
Case" was the title of a burlesque on the 
proceedings. Bunk and other dogs, the pro- 
totypes of "Silk Hat Harry," were much in 
evidence until Judge Rumhauser made his 
entrance. "Rummy," who, to quote "Tad," 


is as near like a magistrate as anybody, soon 
became so popular that he alone survived. 

"Tad" likes to drive a car, and while he 
is careful not to exceed C^tham's speed 
limit of three hundred miles an hour, he has 
occasionally been arrested and hned. So be 
revenges himself on judges by making 
Rumhauser cartoons. 

Rudolph Dirks, the father of the Katzen- 
jammer Kids, has been identified with Hans 
und Fritz for more than twenty years. 
Like Peter Pan they never grow old. When 
he began making them for the New York 
Journal, there were four kids and a mamma. 
Then came Uncle Heine and the elimina- 
tion of two of the children. Heinie took 
the family to visit his ship one day, and 
they met the Captain who proved himself 
indispensable to Dirks. 

Possibly you have noted in connection 
with the Katzenjammer family that mamma 
hasn’t changed her style of dress for twenty 
years. When she was born "balloon" 
sleeves were in vogue, but unlike the ordi- 
nary comic character, Mrs. Katzenjammer 
has ignored the styles. Dirks doesn't think 
about Hans und Fritz any more. They've 
grown to be a part of him just as your nose 
is a part of your face. 
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We asked the young lady across the way if she 
believed in capital punishment and she said she sup- 
posed it was necessary in some cases but it ought not 
to be too severe. 
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Richard and Inna in the Street, or. Perhaps, Richard, Jr., and the Nurse in the House 
An Illustration for "O, Happy Dayl’* 


O F course (officially at least) nobody 
cares about original nationalities here 
in America, but. when one has taken 
his fortieth opponent in an argument to the 
dictionary and proven that the accent is on 
the second syllable and not on the hrst in 
the words illustrale and iilusirator, one is 
surprised to find that the great grandfather 
of these words is the Latin verb iilustrare, 
to make bright. If you ask any magazine 
writer to tell you what an illustration is he 
will insist that it should be an affair in paint 
or chalk or something that must so exactly 
repeat what he has said in words that it can 
do nothing but make dull The second tell- 
ing of a talc may flatter the first teller, but 
it hardly makes the tale more brilliant. 

There is no record of Oscar Wilde’s hav- 
ing put powdered glass into Aubrey Beards- 
ley’s chicken a la King because the remark- 
able Aubrey drew his Salome having her 
hair done by a Pierrot and with Baudelaire 
and Zola on her Chinese-Sheraton dressing 
table; but let your modern illustrator draw 
two inverted chevrons instead of three on 
the arm of an obscure personage who is 
410 


once or twice addressed as “Sergeant” and 
see what happens! The author leaps with 
a howl of rage from his Morris chair and 
runs all the way from his lodgings in Gra- 
mercy Park to the office of the magazine 
waving a copy of the April number. He 
dashes past the charming girl at the Who- 
doyouwishtosee desk into the art editor’s 
office and flings the magazine at that gen- 
tleman’s head. “Ycu and that artist have 
conspired to ruin my story!” he roars. 
Xothing is right! Did the artist even read 
the story? That wasn’t at all the type of 
girl he had in mind! Why has he put ob- 
long regimental badges on the collar of the 
hero when the author has been at such 
pains to state that the hero belonged to the 
King’s Own Yorkshires whose badges are 
rather roundish, as any idiot knows? 

By this time, the entire staff of the maga- 
zine is standing about and a conference is 
held. The artist is called on the telephone, 
but is not at his studio. In a sanitarium 
over the hill the freshest entry in the rec- 
ord book reads, “J^ck Robinson, illustrator. 
Went mad trying to divine what a certain 
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magazine writers sweetheart looked like so 
that he could catch the *typc the author 
had in mind/ ” 

More than a few of Cartoons' readers will 
guess the only possible 
remedy for all this. 

Since no author has ever 
been satisfied with the 
illustrations to his story, 
the editorial staffs should 
oblige the authors to 
make their stories satis* 
factory to the illustra- 
tors. It would be prac- 
tically impossible for any 
illustrator, using no mat- 
ter what style, to go 
wrong on a story that 
ran, for example, like 
this: 

O, HAPPY DAY! 

Irma Hammersmith 
was a female woman 
who always wore, during 
the daytime, and amongst 
other things, a skirt. 

Sometimes she was 
happy and sometimes 
she was sad, and you 
never could tell when or 
under what circum- 
stances she was going 
to be the one or the 
other. Her whole ap- 
pearance was likely to 
change at any time. 

One day when she was 
walking down a street in 
front of a perfectly 
blank wall, she met a 
man. The man was 
male and he wore a suit 
of clothes. Perhaps they 
smiled; and perhaps they 
did not. It may have 
been that they did not 
even look at each other and maybe they did 
and they loved as they did or did not. 

They were so fearfully well-behaved that 
perhaps you might not have noticed that 
they loved on the surface. 

"How do you do," remarked the man 
quite calmly as he managed to keep his 
arm out of any strange positions as he 


tipped his hat. He was a perfect gentleman. 

"I do not think I know you, sir," said 
Miss Hammersmith rather haughtily. "You 
look like most anybody to me." 

‘T am," answered the 
man, "anybody you 
choose to make me. 1 
have the average man’s 
character — subject to 
change under the influ- 
ence of contact with 
other characters. Decent 
people find me decent. 
Vicious people find me 
vicious. 

"I also have a name. 
It is Richard Smith. 
Some people think it 
suits me to a T; others 
don’t. I am a Junior 
Lieutenant in the Navy, 
but I particularly dislike 
uniforms and never wear 
mine. As I am certain 
that you cannot tell by 
the expression in my 
eyes that I love you I 
shall take the liberty of 
telling you so, pop-out. 
like that. Let us marry." 
"Done," said Irma. 

"Do you think we 
might kiss?" asked 
Richard. 

"Never,” cried Irma, 
who could set up an 
awful outcry without 
having it show on her in 
the least degree. "Never 
will we kiss. Remember 
that kissing has already 
been suggested to any- 
one who might be listen- 
ing to us and he is there- 
fore now dwelling on 
his own past experiences 
in kissing and is enjoy- 
ing it far more than he 
would if he should see us with our faces 
together in an indistinguishable mass of 
noses and lips." 

And so they were married. 

A year later we find Richard and Irma in 
their little home in Japan. In the dainty 
living room, furnished in the Japanese man- 



The Doctor, or Richard or Richard, Jr., 
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ner with not a stick of furniture, Richard 
is waiting with splendid calm that mighty 
news that many year>old husbands wait for. 

Presently the door to Irma’s room is 
opened and a calm, male man walks up to 
Richard. 

“1 am the doctor,” announces the man. 

“You may and may not very well be, 
judging from your appearance,” says 
Richard. “How are things going?” 

“It is a strapping boy,” the doctor 
answers. 

The door opens again and a nurse (fe- 


male) enters dressed in a uniform that she 
has evidently designed herself without par- 
ticular heed to the usual thing in nurses' 
costumes. At least it is not a Red Cross 
uniform, nor exactly that of a sweet-faced 
sister of charity. It is rather a combination 
of a mozella and a balmoral, or perhaps of 
a camisole and a domino. She carries in 
her arms the new-born babe. 

We are somewhat startled and surprised 
to find Richard Junior a full-grown and 
fully developed male man with whiskers 
and dressed in a suit of clothes. 



Richard, Jr., and the Nurse in the House, Or, Perhaps, Richard and Irma 
in the Street 
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S HORTLY before leaving Paris for the bed- 
side of the gravely wounded Gabriele 
d’Annuncio, the Italian poet, Ida Rubin- 
stein, the most picturesque and original of Rus- 
sian dancers, appeared in a new creation. She 
enacted the story of Helen of Troy as described 
in the poem of the Belgian author, Emile Ver- 
haeren. 

She did this in a series of dances and poses 
of great beauty and vividness, and each scene 
in the life of the famous Trojan beauty thus 
symbolized by Mile. Rubinstein was sketched 
from life by Georges Tribout, the Parisian 
artist. His every line has in it the imprint of 
tragedy. M. Tribout has pictured the soul of 
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the woman for whom heroes went to war. In her im> 
personation of this character Mile. Rubinstein has gone 
behind mere appearances and entered the realm of real 
passion. She has thrown herself into the personality 
of the Trojan heroine. She suffers with her, and finally, 
in sheer despair and hopelessness, bows her head to 
destiny. 

Wooed by many. Mile. Rubinstein has turned again 
to her old love, the poet d’.Annuncio, who, having used 
all his influence to draw Italy into the war, has devoted 
himself heart and soul to the conflict. For some time 
prior to her change of heart the dancer maintained 
a private hospital for wounded soldiers in Paris. It 
was endowed by a wealthy banker, one of the Italian 
poet's many rivals. 
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On Monday Mornings Mrs. Mulligan Was a Motor 
Queen 

G eorge chisel was the hard-luck 

man of the town of East Wallop. Al- 
ways starting a chicken farm, or trying 
to raise Belgian hares, mushrooms or an- 
other get-rich-quick scheme, he never made 
a "go” of anything. What more natural 
than for George to insert an advertisement 
in the Busy Days Monthly, offering to ex- 
change one diamond ring, value $25; set 
of Dickens’ complete works. Little Dandy 
camera, double-barreled shotgun, pyrog- 
raphy outfit, phonograph with 43 records, 
Buffalo robe, stamp collection, a scroll saw, 
and a little money to boot for a secondhand 
automobile. 

George broke into print pleasantly when 
the East Wallop Echo chronicled his ac- 
quisition of a Gazook car and was invited 
by the editor to toot his horn in front of 
the pflice some fine afternoon. Yes, George 
Chisel had swapped his household gauds 
for a secondhand, semilunged little old 
Gazook. Gone were the pleasant evenings 


with the phonograph and no 
longer does a small but puie stone 
sparkle on the finger of Mrs. Chisel's 
left hand. 

VV'hcn George’s new motor car first 
wheezed through the main street even 
rude little boys couldn't keep a sym- 
pathetic note out of their jeers of 
"looka-thc sewing machine," or *‘what- 
do-call that, a cookstove? Fry me a 
egg. Cieorge?” 

Ed. George’s prosperous brother, 
came over to w'ash his hands of this 
latest piece of foolishness. "You need 

a autermobeel about as much as I need 
a flying machine to plow with,” scolded Ed. 
"You must think you are a Nelson 
Hollister!” 

"Only extremes like me and Nelson Hol- 
lister can afford ’em,” explained George 
cheerfully. “The rich and those heavy in 
debt.” 

“Even if it would go, it looks like a junk 
heap,” criticized Ed. 

"Oh, I'm going to fix it up myself- — as 
nifty as the nift,” said George. "That little 
boat will be a pippin when I get through 
tinkerin’ and giving it a classy coat of red 
paint. You wait!” 

"Where are you going to keep it?” de- 
manded Ed. “That cluttered up yard of 
yours won’t hold any more relics.” 

"I'm drawing plans now for a swell 
garage,’’ exclaimed George. 

"You can keep it in my barn till you trade 
it for a blind kitten or some other useful 
object,” volunteered Ed. 

"Thanks, Ed. I’ll take you up on that 
'till I build," accepted George. Every time 
thereafter that George and Ed fell out 
George drew a new set of garage plans. 

Somehow, nothing ever seemed to get 
out of kilter with that little old Gazook. It 
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was on the chug from an early hour in the 
morning (for the Chisel family) until it was 
scandalously late in East Wallop. 

George boasted that if every part of the 
Gazook’s mechanism was removed, or fell 
off, it's wheels would keep on revolving 
from force of habit and sheer good nature. 
Often when Nelson Hollister had to walk 
down to the bank because his big G. L. B. 
car was laid up for repairs, George would 
come churning along and graciously invite 
the great man to ride. 

“You miss half the fun of motoring, Mr. 
Hollister," George would say, patronizittly, 
“by not driving your car yourself. I 
wouldn’t let one of those experts monkey 
with MY carl" 

“You are puffed up with beginner's luck, 
George," Mr. Hollister would chuckle. “It 
can’t last. Some day when you have expired 
a thousand miles from nowhere, I’ll come 


along and tow home what’s left of your 
grand old ruin." 

And, yet one balmy afternoon, while 
George, Mrs. George and the little Georg* 
ettes and Georginas were bowling along, 
and the engine of the Gazook was running 
as sweetly and melodiously as a boiler fac* 
tory, a turn of the road revealed the big 
Hollister car in a hospitable ditch. 

“Can I do anything for you?" inquired 
George offensively. 

“Oh, it’s you, is it?" growled Nelson Hol- 
lister, the rich man of East Wallop. 

“What seems to be the trouble?" per- 
sisted George, the poor man of East Wallop. 

Patrick, the old coachman of the Hol- 
listers’ was a careful driver, but he couldn’t 
find motor trouble. He knew how to cure a 
horse of a shoe boil but he couldn’t clean 
a spark plug if he’d known where to look 
for it. 



Nelson Hollister, the Rich Man of East Wallop 


4SS 


Digitized by Coogle 


400 


CARTOONS MAGAZINE 



George Chisel Was the Hard-Luck Man of the Town of East Wallop 


George's was not a large nature. He 
didn’t sneak down the back streets to save 
the Hollister pride. Had Main Street been 
the eye of the traditional needle, George 
would have dragged that rich man, his fam- 
ily, his chauffeur and his car through it, and 
thrown in the camel for good measure. 

Trouble threatened the Chisel family be- 
cause the Gazook car ran too smoothly. 
The "Back Soon" sign was now displayed 
continuously on the door of George’s little 
shop (where he mended clocks, watches, 
and wash boilers) and not a cent coming in. 
The butcher and the grocer couldn’t be 
put off forever and the children needed 
everything that children always need. 

Things were crisising when the Gazook 
got Mrs. Mulligan’s literal and figurative 
goat. The literal goat was near-sighted and 
mistook the motor car for one of its fa- 
vorite haunts where grew the delicious to- 
mato can and rusty bolt. The figurative 
goat was an even more serious matter^ 
involving as it did a long-standing account 
for services rendered. 

"Your car got my goat. Mister Chisel," 
stormed Mrs. Mulligan, "and I could put 
the law on you. But the money they'd 
make you pay me for the goat belongs to 
me now for the washings I’ve done for the 
tribe of you this long time past. I can’t 


make up my mind whether 1 want to get 
my pay for me goat or me washes— it 
amountin’ to the same." 

*T11 make good for both as soon as I 
can get around to it," promised George. 

"Then I’ll never see either, while you go 
riding around in wan of them autymubblcs,” 
said Mrs. Mulligan, bitterly. "I’ve never 
yet stepped foot in one of them contriv- 
ances — ’’ eyeing the car wistfully. 

"Get in,” invited George. 

"Do you think it’s safe for a mother of 
nine children?" 

"Surest thing you know," said George, 
cranking the engine. 

An hour later, when they returned, Mrs. 
Mulligan was at the steering wheel. "I’m 
a poor woman, Mister Chisel." she said 
shrewdly, "and I can’t afford to go pleasure 
driving, but if you was to allow me to use 
the little divil wagon to bring and take my 
washes every week on a Monday and Fri- 
day I could do your own wash and call 
the goat and the old bill square, as I’d not 
get my money, anyhow." 

Thereafter on Monday mornings and Fri- 
day afternoons Mrs. Mulligan was a motor 
queen. • 

Fortunately, Butcher Bopp’s horse Nellie 
died. It was almost like losing one of the 
family, she’d been with them for so long. 
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It was a testimonial to Nellie’s many good 
qualities that each of the family mourned 
her for a different reason. 

^'Remember how she’d eat apples right 
out your hand?’* reminisced little Ruby 
Bopps. 

”1 always felt so safe about you John, 
when — when — *' Mrs. Bopps lowered her 
voice so that the children wouldn't hear. 
”I always knew Nellie would bring you 
home all right.” 

"I don’t see how I’m going to cover my 
route,” groaned Butcher Bopps. “I can't 
afford to get another horse, just now. That 
note's due again, and — hello, there's George 
Chisel and that confounded old horse 
frightener of his.” 

‘‘Hear you’ve lost your horse Nellie,” 
greeted George. 

“Yes. Say Chisel, about that bill — ” 

“How about using my car on your meat 
route?” interrupted Chisel. 

The owner of the late Nellie bargained 
with George to cover his meat route by 
motor for the old bill and the usual week’s 
supply of the cheaper cuts. 

Again, fortunately, Grocer Grout’s deliv- 
ery system came down with measles. The 
Gazook was quickly pressed into service and 


proved much more reliable, and quicker 
than johnny Stackpole and bicycle. 

“That little car of mine is getting to be 
one of the chief industries of East Wallop,” 
said George, proudly. 

When it became known that the Gazook 
was in the commercial held the demands 
upon it were many. It seemed to be fool- 
proof, even when the town's engaged 
couple rented it of an evening. On election 
day the car made enough to pay George’s 
taxes by carrying aged, decrepit, and indif- 
ferent voters to the polls. 

George and his family still motored to 
their heart's content, for by sleeping all 
day, while the car was out earning their liv- 
ing they could ride all night. That is per- 
haps why the faithful Gazook never received 
its promised coat of red paint. Nor was it 
necessary to build a garage, or to impose 
longer upon the hospitality of Ed's barn. 

''What'll you take for the car?” asked Ed 
one day, and that was the crowning triumph 
of George’s career as a car owner. 

“Not all the money you’ve got, Ed,” de- 
clared George, “but Til take you over to 
Higginsville tomorrow in exchange for a 
bushel of potatoes.” 



Ed, George’s Prosperous Brother, Came over to Wash His Hands of This Latest Piece 

of Foolishness 
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I N the apartment building near the Arc 
de Triomphe, where 1 live, there is a 
school for girls. Its pupils mostly 
come from the well-to-do bourgeoisie. Descend- 
ing the stairway to the street, one has almost to 
hght his way through a rather boisterous rose 
garden of girls. I well remember, before the 
historic month of August, 1914, how (to change 
the metaphor) as I steered a difficult course 
through this clamorous maelstrom, cries of **Ja, 
Fraulein," "Guten Tag/' and other German phrases, 
assailed my ear from every side. The girls were 
French, but fashion had dictated that they should 
have German teachers. 

One of our fiction writers, who is also something of 
moralist. Marcel Provost, has protested energetically 
against the snobbishness which prescribes foreign 
governesses for the children of the rich or tolerably 
well circumstanced. According to his way of thinking, 
child should be at least seven years old, and fully able 
to speak French, before being taught a word of any 
foreign language. Otherwise, he contends, its brain will 
be nothing more than a storehouse for jumbled words 
and ideas, and a long time will be required in after life 
to reestablish in the child the national spirit. 

Several years ago M. Provost wrote a book, "The 
Guardian Angels," in which a German governess was 
made to play the part of a spy in the home of a high 
army officer by whom she had imprudently been em- 
ployed. The l)ook made quite a sensation at the time. 

One of the most curious instances of mental blind- 
ness on the part of an entire people was the credulity 
with which the French family permitted itself to be 
inundated by an ever rising tide of German governesses 
and domestics. The plausible intent was, of course, 
to give the young people the benefit of instruction in 
a foreign language. Thus the homes of army officers 
in particular — though they should have been more on 
their guard — had German "bonnes" for their sons; for 
was not a perfect command of the German language an 
indispensable part of a military education? Why mis- 
trust a young girl, always humble, submissive, and bash- 
ful, with such frank, blue eyes, especis^lly when she loved 
France SO much? 

On occasion, seating herself at the piano, she would 
sing the Marseillaise in German. Excellent workers. 
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willing to do anything, these blue-eyed 
madchens easily won the hearts of their 
employers. 

The Frenchwoman, it must be admitted, 
is not a compliant servant. Her spirit of 
“egalite'* unbends with difficulty. Besides, 
she is inclined to limit her sphere of activity; 
as a teacher she would not undertake the 
work of a governess, nor as the latter, would 
she do a chambermaid’s duties. Fraulein, on 
the other hand, does anything, from giving 
piano lessons to cleaning the children's 
shoes. There is in German a sort of "petite 
bourgeoisie" — well educated indeed — that 
willingly enters domestic service, and such 
a class has no existence in France. 

The German girls who entered service in 
our country were by no means isolated. 


They had their "Verein” where they went 
on Sundays to ei>^oy their coffee and pastry, 
and above all, to gossip. Their gossip, how- 
ever, did not fall upon deaf ears, for these 
"Vereinc" were actually subsidized by the 
German consulate or embassy, or by some 
other cultural or commercial society of the 
fatherland. 

I know, among others, a certain "home" 
for German teachers near I'Etoile, in Rue 
de Villejuste, ostensibly maintained to give 
these Gretchens an opportunity to perfect 
themselves in the French language, but 
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in reality nothing but a school for spies! 

These Gretchens who invaded France, 
especially during the years immediately pre- 
ceding the grand coup of 1914, were actually 
the scouts of the “Avant-Gucrre,” that 
Avant-Guerre which Leon Daudet in his 
prophetic book of that title unveiled in 1912 


to a blind and deaf France. It was he who 
showed up the German machinations on our 
soil. It was he who told us how the Boches 
built piers at our seaports, how their 
engineers invaded our mines, how they es- 
tablished factories at strategical points 
along our railroad system, how they erected 



SCNAUEit Momuor if If 89lomt»t, Paris 


THE REWARD OF MERIT 


**Now, children, if you do your sums well, 1 will show you a picture of the kaiser.^ 






ARGUS-EYED GRETCHENS 


LEOHHEC in U Bilanndtt, Paris 
FRAULEIN’S GEOGRAPHY CLASS 
“We now come to the great nations of Europe— Rrat of all, Germany.” 
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concrete farmhouses at important cross- 
roads, how they covered walls, fences, and 
chimneys with cabalistic signs to inform 
and guide an army of invasion. A sinister 
enough preparation, which, when revealed 
by Daudet, was regarded by our amiable 
pacifists as a poetic fancy! 

How often afterward did not our soldiers 
on the Marne and on the Somme discover 
innocent-looking villas capable of supporting 
40-centimeter guns on their terraces, their 
cellars stored with untold supplies of gaso- 
line! 

One of my war **godsons” tells me that 
on the Belgian coast his company de- 
molished a house, the concrete court of 
which was so laid as to support heavy artil- 
lery for the bombardment of Dunkerque! 
In these activities the women were the most 
valuable agents. 

Germany gave our city officials, our mer- 
chants, and others, wives whose dowries 
were paid from German secret-service funds. 
She provided adventuresses who insinuated 
themselves among our politicians and army 
officers and gained entrance into families 
as governesses or teachers. All homes, of 


course, do not hold military secrets, but one 
can always glean valuable information in 
regard to their sentiments, their wealth, 
their commercial connections. Sojourns in 
the country or at the seaside served to 
collect minutious topographical details. 

Thus France was thunderstruck to find at 
the invasion of the Germans, how w’ell the 
enemy knew even the plans of private resi- 
dences and the relationships of the families. 
They made a bee-line for the cellars; they 
knew exactly the number of bottles and the 
kind of wine they would discover; they 
knew to a penny how much each individual 
could safely be taxed. 

The same tragicomedy' had been enacted 
in 1870, but evidently we had forgotten it, 
and this time the system had been perfected 
and carried out on a much more elaborate 
scale. 

It was the German governesses who 
helped most in blinding us by their Goethe 
and Schiller and their "Liedcr.” They pre- 
tended. like the estimable Uriah Heep, to 
1)0 so “humble." They were so gentle, so 
content to live in “la belle France!" As a 
matter of fact, every true Frenchman in his 



FOnmnn tn la Salwtiu. Ftrls 

The Governess: “Remember Uiis, my dear; maternity is by no means a duty, but it 
something to be avoided. You will understand that better a little later.** 
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"Well, girlies, how’s your new governess?" 

“Oh, she is a marvel, grandpa! She has eyes everywhere!” 
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innermost heart felt contempt for these 
docile and submissive German girls; but 
that served Germany's purpose and the 
better concealed the darker side of German 
character — the cruel arrogance on attaining 
the upper hand. 

A time came when a part of young France 
— that part which had been undressed and 
put to bed by Elsa or Minna or Dorthe in 
its childhood — believed a political recon- 
ciliation with Germany possible. The "So- 
zial-Demokratische” idea had blinded them 
to the facts of pan-Germanism and Prus- 
sian militarism, and it was on the denational- 
ization of this part that Germany wrongly 
counted. 

I know personally one of those French- 
men, an ardent socialist, who in March, 
1914, declared that rather than countenance 
the monstrous crime of a European war, we 
should obstruct by strikes, or even anarchy, 
a mobilization of French manhood and 
French resources. Last month this same 
socialist found a hero’s death on the Sornme. 
and in his farewell message to his wife, 
written just before he went to the attack, 
he said that so much blood should not be 
spilled, so many misfortunes undergone, in 
vain, but rather that the fight should be kept 
up to a decisive victory. I doubt whether 
the children of this man will have a German 
governess. 

These governesses, for that matter, venom- 
ously hate the country that gave them 
hospitality. Why? Simply because it shel- 
tered and befriended them. "Hate thy bene- 
factor," said Nietzsche; "what right has he 
to obligate thee by his charity?" 

I remember one daughter of Germania 
who, in my early youth, tried to instruct 
me in that guttural language which I never 
could manage to assimilate. She was a 
little hunchbacked creature with an enor- 
mous head, weak, colorless eyes, and a 
turned-up nose. We forgave her for being 


German because she was a cripple, and, God 
knows, we never made her feel her mis- 
fortune. We almost liked her, some of us 
sincerely. We invited her to our homes be- 
cause she was poor and lonely. The grand- 
mother of one of my girl friends even willed 
her a small amount of money. She felt ill. 
Her pupils nursed her for a time, and the 
sisters of a religious order watched over her 
deathbed. Toward the end it seemed as if 
her soul craved to unburden itself of a long 
pent-up feeling, for, we were told, she burst 
forth in a tirade of hatred and abuse against 
"ces cochons de l■>atKais’’ (those pigs of 
Frenchmen) who, like poor pussy in the 
well, had never done her any harm. 

One of our foremost artists, now serving 
in the army, tells of a typical case which 
illustrates the manner in which German 
"Kultur" forges l)rains for the service of 
Greater Germany. "Here." he said, "wc arc 
infested with .spies, especially female spies, 
to an incredible extent. The creatures who 
are trying to corrupt our affections arc all 
young and pretty. They talk French with- 
out the foreign accent, for most of them 
were born in France or on the border. One 
of them at least ha.s cost us many a strategi- 
cal position. Thanks to the information of 
this Delilah, they were accurately located 
by the Bochc artillery, and not a soul in 
these strongholds escaped. The informer 
was convicted as a spy. She had been a 
governe.ss in I’aris, had led a dissolute life, 
she confessed, but at her mother’s death she 
bad repented, and ha«l tried to redeem her 
.soul by serving her fatherland." 

The artist showed me a photograph of 
her taken immediately after her conviction. 
Her countenance expressed murderous and 
imconqueral)lc energy. "I have seen such 
an expression," he told me, "in a wolf at 
bay.” .All German governesses are not 
*Gretchens. This one was a worthy female 
of the species Hun. 
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W ITH the discovery of the kaiser’s 
trail in Mexico much that was ob- 
scure in our relations with Germany 
has been cleared up. The publication of 
the German foreign minister’s instructions 
to Minister von Eckhardt in Mexico City 
supplies a missing link. It explains a num- 
ber of things, notably the recent pronun- 
ciamento by Carranza calling upon the 
neutral nations to embargo those at war. 
It explains the crocodile tears of Count 
von Bernstorff, given safe passage to Ger- 
many by the United States. It explains 
why the German ambassador, through 
whose hands the message passed, expressed 
a preference for an asylum in Cuba. It 
gives new credence to reports that German 
submarine bases have been established in 
the Gulf of Mexico. 

The friendly relations between this coun- 
try and Germany, "an heirloom from Fred- 
erick the Great.'* evidently would not stand 
in the way of an alliance between Ger- 
many, Mexico, and Japan if it were possible 
to effect such an alliance. Mexico, accord- 


ing to the German foreign minister’s plan, 
was to invade the United States and win 
back the "lost territory” of New Mexico, 
Texas, and Arizona. 

Carranza, now shown up as the kaiser’s 
jumping jack, in making his sudden and un- 
called-for declaration of principles, spoke 
not for Mexico, but for Germany. Unable 
to maintain peace in his own bandit-ridden 
country, he had the effrontery to point the 
way to peace for neutral nations. The 
voice that speaks from Mexico is not Mex- 
ico. for not one Mexican leader, save the 
bombastic old First Chief, has so far lost his 
head as to reveal the resources behind him 
in opposition to the United States. 

The note without doubt was the work 
of the First Chief, with the possible assis- 
tance of Luis Cabrera, who, it will be re- 
membered, made similar suggestions to the 
American commissioners when the United 
States-Mexico peace commission began its 
fruitless sittings some months ago. At that 
4ime Cabrera expressed the hope that hav- 
ing settled the problems of the United 
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States and Mexico, the commission also 
would be al)le to bring about peace through- 
out the world. Like a certain other gentle- 
man of profane history, however, he “took 
in loo much territory," and in the greater 
task of trying to end the anarchy in Mexico, 
the untimely hope of Mr. Cabrera was soon 
forgotten. Now, however, Carranza has 
repeated it in the form of an address to 
the neutral nations embodying exactly the 
same points which (iennany made in a 
somewhat similar communication early in 
the war. 

Unable to make peace in his own little 
country, yet abundantly able to bid defiance 
to the United States, Carranza’s peace plan, 
ludicrous to the world, has been taken all 
too seriously by his own people. The 

Pershing expedition, with its orders to “get 
Villa alive or dead," has been withdrawn, 
yet Villa is stronger than he has been for 
fourteen months. The Mexicans in Car- 
ranza-controlled territory believe that fear 
of the First Chief, combined with appre- 
hen.sion over Germany’s strength south of 
the Rio Grande, drove the American 
troopers out. The Mexicans in Villa-con- 
trolled states believe that fear of Villa, 
joined to the necessity of gathering all 
.^merica’s resources to protect the north- 
ern nation from Germany, forced Pershing's 
recall. In either case, and all over Mexico, 
the idea that the kaiser stands ready to 
strike a blow at the northern republic 
through its exposed flank has been allowed 
to grow until now it is of size unbelievable 
to those who do not know the I.alin race.s, 
their credulity, their superstitions, and 
their hatred of the “Gringos.’’ 

In Mexico City, in Guadalajara, Puebla, 
Monterey, Vera Cruz and the smaller cities 
of the densely populated southern third of 
Mexico, the (ierman Alliance, formed al- 
most coincidentally with the second repub- 
lic in 1876. has been at work, steadily and 
powerfully, for forty years, spreading the 
doctrine of German supremacy. Originally 
this propaganda was launched in order to 
secure more trade for German exporters 
and to get into Germany more of those 
products of Mexico for which the father- 
land had use. Gradually, however, as the 
number of Germans in Mexico increased, 
it became a personal battle, in which each 
colonist constituted of himself an entire 
corps in a peace army to Tcutonize Mexico. 


“What docs Mexico need, most of all?" 

1 asked Porfirio Diaz in 1909. 

“More foreign inimigrants," he replied. 

“What foreigners?" 1 persisted. 

“For the most part. Germans. We need 
American money and American ingenuity in 
our industries, but we need the German as 
a colonist," came the answer as quickly as 
the question had been asked. 

The old maker of Mexico leaned across 
the long table in the national palace: 

"The German understands us. I wish 
you Americans understood us half as well. 
The German learns our language, buys our 
products before he sells us his own, studies 
our needs and fills them, follows our cus- 
toms, and, Mr. Dunn, he marries our daugh- 
ters. His children become Mexicans, but 
Mexicans with advanced ideas, Mexicans 
who love their country and devote all their 
ideas, backed by the most modern ideals, 
to the development of our land.” 

And that statement holds true for every 
I-atin-American country, from the border 
hnc where Villa raided and Pershing re- 
turned, to the desert that encircles Punta 
.Arenas. As in the United States the Ger- 
man-Amcrican becomes an integral pert of 
our citizenry, so in all the Spanish repub- 
lics he makes one with the people. I could 
count to you by the score the families in 
Mexico whose sons and daughters speak 
German and Spanish, with sometimes 
French thrown in for art’s sake, but who 
neither know nor care to know' any English. 
Yet in all the list of Americans I have 
known in Mexico in more than a decade of 
life there, Ies.s than a score have made them- 
selves homes among the people, and not 
twenty-five have learned the Spanish lan- 
guage, attractive and simple a.s it is. “They 
marry our daughters," said Porfirio Diaz, and 
the father of your daughter's children is apt 
to be much closer to you than even the 
man who comes to show you how to make 
two pesos grow where you gathered only 
one before. 

These are the reasons the Mexican people 
like the German. Conversely, they arc the 
reasions they do not care for the .American 
— except in isolated cases. These are among 
the reasons why Carranza believed the 
time opportune for his peace note, these 
and the closeness to the Carranza govern- 
ment of Gen. Maximilian Ktose, an artil- 
lery officer in the Mexican army by pro- 
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fcssion, but the head of the pro-German 
propagandist> in Mexico when he is not 
teaching his brown-skinned charges those 
matters of range and elevation he deems it 
necessary for them to know. 

The peace note, being merely a rewrit- 
ing into Spanish of the proposals made by 
Germany to neutrals in 1914, served a dou- 
ble purpose. It showed the friendliness of 
the Carranza government to the empire 
of the kaiser, and it expressed, diplomatic- 
ally, but nevertheless plainly, the sentiment 
of the mass of the Mexican people. 

The proposed embargo, if laid by all neu- 
tral nations, would do no harm to anyone 
but the allies, directly to Great Britain, 
and, indirectly, to all those who are alined 
with her in the European w’ar. The great 
oil fields of Mexico belong to British capi- 
tal; that is to say, three-quarters of the 
producing held is owned by English cor- 
porations, while the remaining quarter is 
divided, about two-thirds among American 
owners, and the other third among Mexi- 
cans and Spaniards. Almost all the oil 
land of Mexico, or that which is likely in 
the view of experts to produce oil, has been 
taken up. That is to say, no oil land re- 
mains for the friends of the Carranza gov- 
ernment. 

As soon as this condition was brought to 
the attention of the First Chief, he an- 
nounced that he would “nationalize” the 
oil fields. In other words he would issue 
a decree of confiscation of these lands, a 
Mexican commission to decide what the 
bare lands were worth, and nothing to be 
paid for the millions of dollars invested 
in their development, nor for the other 
millions in production and storage plants. 
This was to be done because the Mexican 
people, Carranza said, had been defrauded 
of these lands by concessions illegally given 
under the hand of Porfirio Diaz. 

Simultaneous protest by the United Stales 
and Great Britain, however, brought the 
de facto ruler to see that such high-handed 
procedure would not be tolerated. But the 
greedy horde which has surrounded him 
since his first victory in 1913 would not 
rest. The next step was the issue of a 
decree forbidding any foreigner to hold 
property in Mexico unless he immediately 
became a Mexican citizen. This decree 
carried the penalty of property confisca- 
tion, and was aimed at the oil wells of the 


Britons and the hated “Yanquis,” and at 
the mines of the latter as well. 

Protest also checked this, though, in di- 
rect defiance of the note sent by Secretary 
Lansing, it was incorporated in the new 
constitution adopted by the farcical con- 
gressional convention which met at Car- 
ranza’s peripatetic capital in Queretaro. 

There is little left to loot in Mexico save 
the oil fields and the mines, and the wolves 
who follow the Old Man of Cuatro Ciene- 
gas are hungry again. 

As 1 have said above, the principal suf- 
ferer by an embargo from all the neutral 
nations would be Great Britain. To this 
add the fact that practically all the oil 
which goes to feed the engines of her 
monster battle fleets comes from the Tam- 
pico oil fields. With this market cut off 
by embargo, the owners of the forests of 
derricks which line the Rio Panuco would 
be compelled to cut down production, and, 
eventually, stop operations. 

A greater revolution than any Mexico 
has seen is in the air, an upheaval in which 
more money and more men and more for- 
eigners are involved than have yet mixed 
themselves in Latin-American politics. 
The German Alliance in Mexico, headed, 
as I have said, by Gen. Maximilian Klose, 
has been abetting it in Mexico, just as 
German-Amcrican agents have been trying 
to foment it in the United States, in Ha- 
vana, and in Guatemala City. That they 
have failed is certain, and it appears equally 
certain that they also had at least a hand 
in the promulgation of the peace note. 

There is likewise little douht that, in 
case of actual war between the United 
States and Germany, agents of the kaiser 
will endeavor to strike at this country 
through Mexico. More than 12,000 Ger- 
man men are in Mexico, among them 320 
German and Austrian army officers who 
have been interned in the United States and 
South America since the beginning of the 
European war. At least two-thirds of the 
anti-American outbreaks in Mexico are 
directly traceable to a spirit of ^'Mexico 
for Mexicans” promulgated by these Ger- 
man propagandists, who were active at this 
sort of work as far back as 1910, when the 
breach between the United States and the 
Porfirio Diaz government began to widen 
after Diaz had given asylum to Jose Santos 
Zelaya, the Nicaraguan dictator. 
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U NTIL his thirtieth year William Syd- 
ney Porter, whom the world knows 
as O. Henry, was a professional car- 
toonist. He was at the same time a writer 
of paragraphs and humorous sketches, but 
until the final chapter of his life the pencil 
came as readily to his hand as did the pen. 

Porter's drawings were at first taken so 
much more seriously than his writings that 
a group of influential Texans offered to 
send him to New York and Paris to com- 
plete his education in art. This was at 
the time that his paper, The Rolling Stone, 
was attracting considerable attention in 
Austin. 

*Tt was a bigger obligation than T cared 
to place myself under,” explained Porter 
later. was afraid of the size of it, and 
didn’t like to owe anybody so much.” 


When he made this statement in his brief, 
reticent way, he W'as thirty-four years old, 
and was cartoonist and column conductor 
for the Houston Post. Col. R. M. John- 
ston, publisher of the Post, and a perfect 
specimen of the fine old southern gentle- 
man, held Porter’s ability as a draftsman 
in such high esteem that he himself was 
eager to make any arrangement that would 
enable the young man to study art seri- 
ously. 

O. Henry's first thirty years were a per- 
fect illustration of the narrow line that 
lies between different forms of artistic ex- 
pression. As a boy he had won local fame 
as a cartoonist in Greensboro, N. C. His 
sketches were hung in the store windows 
and people would stop to chuckle and 
admire. 
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Bristol board and India ink were un- ural thing in the world for him to take up 

known to Will Porter. He sketched on paper and pencil and illustrate whatever 

squares of wrapping paper or common he was talking about. 

cardboard, and used any pencil he could People familiar with the drug store of 
get hold of. He sketched constantly, and Clark Porter, his uncle— O. Henry clerked 

local encouragement gave him ample con- there for five years — declare that his early 

fideiicc in himself. It was the most nal- sketches were vividly illuminative and 

show'ed all the selective 
ability that marked his 
prose. 

The future short-story 
king was experimenting 
in the field of writing all 
this time, but while few 
people knew that he was 
studying literary form, 
everybody knew he was 
an “artist." He made no 
secret of it, and fully ex- 
pected that out of that tal- 
ent his future would de- 
velop. 

What seemed almost 
like a turning point in his 
career was a chance that 
offered to get before the 
public as the illustrator 
of a book that was certain 
to attract attentio'h. He 
accepted the chance, and 
had everything gone 
through as per schedule, 
he might have been alive 
today, probably with a 
studio in Washington 
Square, a member of the 
Illustrators’, a gay figure 
at the costume balls, a 
witty story teller and a 
maker of good pictures. 
Even at that time his il- 
lustrations were good 
enough to express accu- 
rately his expert knowl- 
edge of southwestern 
border life, which was 
what the editors were be- 
ginning to seek. 

He was in Texas for 
health and change, twen- 
ty-one years old, and was 
working on a ranch. That 
is, he worked or loafed as 



Porter's First (?) Cartoon 

It represents Jud«e Albion W. Tourjfce, author of “A_ Fool's Errand," 
leaving urtensburo. Judge Toiirgec wn» a northern official of the recon- 
struction period, but was not so tnaroughty hated as most of them.— From 
O. Henry Biography, Doubleday, Page and Co. 


he saw fit. He learned to 
rope and ride as well as 
any cowbo)^ but that his 
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heart was never in that 
kind of life is shown by 
the fact that he could 
basely desert it and lake 
to herding sheep. This 
contemplative pursuit 
gave him time for study. 

At this period there 
drifted into his life a 
grizzled, philosophical 
prospector who had come 
down into the Lone Star 
state from the Rockies, 
bringing in his saddle ha^s 
the material for a luMjk - 
a book of gold lumting- 
che notes for which he had 
schemed out in the soli- 
tude of the mountains. In 
this book the old prospec- 
tor had set forth what he 
knew of adventure in the 
gold camps, in the boom 
towns, of gambling, for- 
tune hunting, battle, and 
sudden death. .A weird 
love story was artlessly 
interwoven with the nar- 
rative. The world would 
have prized it. but alas, 
the world will never see a 
line of that book. 

I’orler and the pros- 
pector were brought to- 
gether, the former as the 
illustrator of the book of 
gold. The author saw in 
this chunky, curly-haired 
lad one who, he thought, 
would take the great work 
seriously. It wa.s the 
most natural thing in tin 
and his manuscript should move into the 
shack on the sheep range, and that the 
two should work together on the draw- 
ings. They would select a situation to be 
illustrated, and the author would, with 
tireless earnestness, try to impress upon 
the artist the true psychological inward- 
ness of the scene chosen. Porter used a 
plain, slick cardboard, held upon his knee, 
a soft pencil, and smudged in the shadows 
with his thumb. It was a happy time. The 
sheep were at liberty to enjoy themselves 
as they pleased. 

The end of this collaboration was the 


EMIGRANTS’ CAMP 

Probably otic of Ihe d’-awirg* made by Mr. Porler for the 
prospector's romance. 


worhl that he 


first real tragedy of Porter^s life. The 
book was promising. It bad a power, an 
immense truthfulness and zest that the 
youngster's artistic insight could estimate 
at its real value. But the author grew dis- 
satisfied with it. Reading the classics that 
Porter had on his rough shelf may have 
given him the wrong impression of the 
value of his work. At any rate he hurled 
the manuscript one night into the Colorado 
River and took again to the mountains. 
Finis was written to that episode. Por- 
ter was left with a stack of drawings on 
his hands, hut with the knowledge that he 
could make pictures that would come up 
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See Tom and the dog. 

Will Tom hurt the dog? 

Oh, no! Tom will not hurt 
the dog. 

Tom will give the dog a bite 
to eat. 

to commercial standards, and the feeling 
that he could make money with them. 

In 1894 he* blossomed out in Austin as 
a professional cartoonist and satirist, and 
publisher of his own paper. The Rolling 
Stone. The big pictorial feature was the 
political cartoon by Porter. His method 
of working was peculiar. He was a fear* 
less draftsman, not afraid to tackle any 
subject, and usually with the ability to get 
away with it — but he would never use a 
pen. 

Instead he would send by mail his pen* 
ci! drawings to T. K. Hedrick, now the 
column writer for the Chicago Daily News, 
but at that time proprietor of an engrav- 
ing shop in Dallas, Texas. 

"Porter could just as well have done the 
pen work himself,*' Mr. Hedrick told the 
writer, "but he had a sort of superstition 
that he would fail if he tried to use a pen. 
He made line drawings at the time, and 
it was only necessary to ink in these lines. 
I have seen sketches of his intended for 
half-tone reproduction that were handled 


in tones or masses, but in cartooning he 
always showed a feeling for line, and han- 
dled his pencil as if it were a pen." 

The “Rolling Pin," as Porter used to call 
it» wobbled along for a year. But it was 
on the losing side of the political game, 
and its war chest wasn’t intended to with- 
stand a siege. Shortly after a number of 
cartoons and quips appeared, which hope- 
lessly offended its German-American sup- 
porters, the Rolling Pin stopped rolling — 
turning point number two in Porter's 
career. Colonel Johnston of the Houston 
Post had been awaiting this event. He 
wanted Porter for his cartoonist and para- 
grapher. The offer was timely and Porter 
went to Houston, there to end his career 
as artist and newspaper man. He departed 
from Houston one black night — and O. 
Henry w'as born. 

A good specimen of the fighting southern 



Will you go in? 

Oh, yes! I will go in. 

Two Humorous Sketches (roro The RoUing Stone 
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THE TEXAS WAY 
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Miss Potter: *‘Oh, papa, what is that?** 

Mr. Potter of Texas: “That’s a live count I bought for you in New Yoxk.** 

Miss Potter: “Oh, how nice, and Uncle George gave me a new six-shooter, and the 
dogs haven’t bad any exercise in a week. Won’t it be fun!” 


politician was Colonel Johnston. He 
needed Porter’s caustic wit in the political 
cartoons for the Post. On this newspaper, 
where he also did a humorous column called 
“Postscripts,” Porter found his friend and 
collaborator Hedrick, then installed as 
illustrator and manager of the engraving 
department. Porter began drawing his 
cartoons, in pencil as before, and turning 
them over to Hedrick to ink in for him. 

“His technique improved wonderfully 
during the Rolling Stone period,” Hedrick 
says. “His pencil line was hard and clean 
and economical. He expressed character 
better than ever, and I can say that I never 
knew him to find any difficulty in drawing 
any subject he desired to use.” 

According to Hedrick, Porter was hap- 
piest when seated before a drawing board. 

“He liked to draw,” Hedrick told the 
writer. “He would rather draw than com- 
pose paragraphs. Drawing was joy, and 
writing labor for him. Often he would 
spend hour after hour making drawings 
when he should have ben writing his col- 
umn. He was so infatuated with art that 


we used to swap work a great deal. He 
would sit at my drawing board and make 
the illustrations I was scheduled to do, 
while I would write the paragraphs he 
needed for his column,” 

It may have been due to this arrange-* 
ment that Hedrick afterward became one 
of the most brilliant paragraph writers in 
America. 

“Porter used to groan over his writing,” 
says Hedrick. “I think he always did, and 
I believe that was the secret of the per- 
fection he attained in his stories. He never 
dashed them off. They were always the 
hardest kind of work for him. But he would 
whistle and sing at the drawing board, and 
come skipping into the art department as 
if he were coming on a holiday. 

“On the Post, Porter took part in the 
daily editorial conferences, and^was sup- 
posed to be something of a political ex- 
pert. He had the narrowest escape from 
becoming a lifelong political cartoonist. 
Colonel Johnston was eager to have him 
develop to the fullest along that line. 

“But as a matter of fact, he detested poli- 
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tics. He was uiily interested in«(hc phases 
of human character it developed. The 
political situation always was a mystery to 
him, and he would privately ask for ex- 
planations so that he could go into the 
conference with some notion of the sub- 
ject in hand. Once he got an understand- 
ing of the situation, he would, with his 
grapliic power, flash out a good cartoon. 

“Porter was not the stuff that a contro- 
versial newspaper man is made of. He 
would not learn local politics, but was at 
his best in inventing ludicrous types. One 
such type was ’Grandma,' supposed to rep- 
resent the Galveston-Dallas News, our 
esteemed contemporary and rival. It was 
a staid old sheet, and Porter symbolized it 
as an old lady in bonnet and curls, dressed 
in newspapers. 

"After the conference Porter would put 
in two hours or so of happy toil, and then 
would come to my door with a sheet of 
cardboard and sing out, ‘Here’s another 
chaparral masterpiece I' Then he would 
stand around and watch me while I put on 
the ink. I frequently begged him to do it 
himself, but couldn't induce him to take a 
pen in his hand. He got stage fright at 
the very thought of it. And yet his work 


was always flnished, down to the minutest 
detail He didn't merely bring in a rough 
sketch to be flnished up. Indeed, with the 
improved methods of photo>engraving of 
today, it would have been possible to make 
cuts from his pencil drawings. 

“One thing he could do better than most 
draftsmen was to take a look at a man and 
later make a faithful likeness of him. He 
had the power of taking mental photo- 
graphs, and could always make a good like- 
ness in any position of a person he had 
studied closely. His caricatures were al- 
ways unmistakable likenesses." 

While there was nothing to prevent Por- 
ter from doing his work in the daytime, he 
preferred to work at night. He and Hed- 
rick rarely left the Post building before 
1 a. m. Then they would adjourn to the 
Mexican quarter under the bridges, sit at 
a table in some little chili restaurant, sip 
the watery pink wine, and listen to the dis- 
tant tinkle of a guitar. 

He spoke both pure Spanish and the 
Mexican dialect fluently and would dis- 
course by the hour with some wrinkled old 
exile in a chili joint and come away swearing 
that he had discovered an original charac- 
ter and had heard marvelous new things 
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Visitor: “Dear me. Genera], who is that dreadful man?” 
General: "Oh, that's only the orderly sergeant.” 
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from him. It seemed that he not only 
wished to see a world that he did not know, 
but he wished to be in a world that did not 
know him. He was at this time under a 
great cloud, the cloud of suspicion that was 
gathering about him. 

“With the world in general,” Hedrick 
tells me, “Porter was crabbed. He was a 
hard worker and a student, as those who 
knew him intimately were aware. He made 
a cartoon practically every day in addition 
to numerous other drawings that he turned 
out because he wished to. He wrote his 
‘Postscripts* and contributed a two-column 
pathetic or humorous story to the weekly 
edition, and on the whole did a big week's 
work. 

“Toward the end of his work on the Post 
when we used to sit out under the trees 
in the Mexican plaza, Porter would talk 
much about South America. He used to 


lead the conversation that way all the time 
and we would build air castles of trips down 
the coast. Porter kept coming back to the 
subject as if it were rooted in his mind. 
He used to draw word pictures of the de- 
lightful, free, irresponsible life a man might 
lead in the far South. And, in the end, he 
went — ’’ 

The end had come for William Sydney 
Porter. In a few weeks more he left Hous- 
ton, never to return. The call had come 
for him to go to Austin and stand trial 
on charges of embezzling funds from the 
bank of which he had been teller. Porter 
started for Austin. He arrived in Honduras. 
He stayed only long enough to absorb the 
material for many masterpieces of fiction 
and then came doggedly hack to face the 
music. William Sydney Porter went into 
the pit of humiliation. O. Henry came out 
of it. He never made another cartoon. 



Interior of Clark Porter's Drug Store 

On« of Porter'i boyhood tketchci, th« luccets of which started him on the cartoonist’s path.'— Prom 
O. Htofy Biography, Doubleday, Page and Co. 
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Sirens 

W HEN Persis, velvet-lashed, red-lipped. 
Looks up with languid glances; 

And Doris sighs, in whose blue eyes 
The maddening love light dances; 

When dainty little Juliet 
Your throbbing heart sets in a whirl. 

Ah, promise me you’ll not forget 
The other little girl. 

When Carmen her heart's secrets tells. 
And passioned lips grow cold and colder; 
When hoyden Bess with soft caress 
Nestles subdued upon your shoulder; 
When in the moonlight with Babette, 

Or in a country lane with Pearl, 

Ah, promise me you’ll not forget 
The other little girl. 

P. T. G. 
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P eople outside Washington have the 
peculiar notion that something excit- 
ing happens every day in congress. 
The truth is that if it weren’t for the 
imaginations of the newspaper men, the 
folks back home would forget about con- 
gress during at least 360 days of the year. 

Occasionally a day stands out when the 
debate is sparkling, sensational, or educa- 
tional. Such periods come generally when 
tension is highest either in national or inter- 
national affairs. When there is tension in 
both, as during the closing hours of the 
recent session, the debates both in the sen- 
ate and the house range from the sublime to 
the ridiculous. 

One needs only to drop in on congress 
on one of its dull days to be disillusioned 
as to its greatness. Conversely, all one has 
to do to increase his respect for it is to 
obtain a gallery seat in a time of crisis. 

F ebruary 24 will go down in history 
as a red-letter day. The senate then 
devoted itself to an intense and patri- 
otic discussion of the foreign situation, a 
discussion in which Senator Williams of 
Mississippi and Senator Lodge of Massa- 
chusetts stood out as bright particular stars, 
the former as the leader of the democrats, 
the latter as the republican leader. 

But while the senate was engaged in a de- 
bate on American rights and America’s 
duty, the house was dashing around madly 
in a free-for-all hunt for the cause of the 
high cost of living. Every one of its 435 
members, including two blind men, at- 
tempted vainly to find it and hold it up to 
view. 

S ENATOR WILLIAMS who led the 
democratic forces in the senate on 
that day, has a way all his own of 
getting things which are out of order into 
the record. Likewise he has an indomit- 
able sense of humor, the shafts of which 


cause great discomfiture to his republican 
colleagues. 

There are probably no more bitter ene- 
mies in public life than Senator Penrose, 
the arch-reactionary of Pennsylvania, and 
Senator La Follette. the pompadoured rad- 
ical from Wisconsin. Catching sight of 
these two in conversation, Senator Williams 
marched into the senate and said: 

'*I noticed just now the unprecedented 
spectacle of a private conversation'between 
the senator from Wisconsin, Mr. La Fol- 
lette, and the senator from Pennsylvania, 
Mr. Penrose. I imagine the real reason un- 
derlying this phenomenon is that the repub- 
licans have received orders from the muni- 
tion factories that have hitherto been gen- 
erous contributors to their campaign fund.” 

Senator Lodge of Massachusetts promptly 
challenged this statement, declaring it out 
of order and a reflection on the motives of 
republican senators. 

Then followed an exchange of compli- 
ments which completely upset the most 
solemn deliberative body in the world. 

*'If there is any rule against charging the 
republican party with anything it has not 
already been guilty of, I do not remember 
it,” snapped Mr. Williams. 

**I make a point of order, Mr. PresidenC* 
retorted Mr. Lodge. 

“Very well,” replied Mr, Williams, “then 
I shall proceed in order. It seems that I 
overstepped the parliamentary line and said 
something which in the opinion of the sen- 
ator from Massachusetts comes too close 
to the facts. I therefore, in apology to the 
senate, withdraw, so far as I may, the words 
that have been uttered." 

“The senator apologizes for that false 
statement by saying 'it comes too close to 
the facts,' ” interruped his opponent, “and 
therefore he withdraws it, which simply 
adds insult to the injury.” 

By this time, however, Senator Williams 
had the galleries with him. 

SIS 
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“When ■ feller needs a friend.” 

A t another point, when the Mississip* 
pian was criticizing the course of 
President Wilson in the submarine 
controversy, he said: 

“It I, as fortunately I am not, were presi- 
dent of the United States I would give our 
merchant vessels guns and gunners.” 

“1 wish to God the senator were president 
that it might be done,” interjected Senator 
Sutherland of Utah. 

The galleries thought Williams was 
downed, but quick as a flash he turned on 
Sutherland and replied: 

“Well, I am very glad that the senator 
from Mississippi is not president, because 
he has seen the president do so many things 
more wisely than he would have done them. 
He is very glad that Woodrow Wilson is 
president; and he is very glad that Bryan, 
with an idea that he can control the waves 
of an oceanic tornado by pouring sweet oil 
upon them, is not president. He is very 
glad that Theodore Roosevelt, who by now 
would have been at war with Germany and 
England and France and Russia and Mex- 
ico, is not president. The senator from 
Mississippi never had as much reason to 
congratulate himself upon any proposition 
in the world as he has had reason to con- 


gratulate himself that he was not president 
of the United States the morning after the 
sinking of the 'Lusitania,* because if he had 
been, we would have had war then and 
there, and 1 am awfully glad we did not 
have it, and I am very glad a wiser man 
than 1 was in the White House.” 

H ouse debates seldom rise to the dig- 
nity or importance of the senate dis- 
cussions. The reason is that the 
house is too large, and the big men therein 
seldom take part in anything but partisan 
wrangles. 

A typical house debate came on the Bor- 
land amendment providing $400,000 for an 
investigation into the high cost of living. 

Every member who participated assigned 
a different reason for the food situation, 
based entirely upon the physical location of 
the particular congressional district he rep- 
resented. 

Fitzgerald, of New York, representing a 
pro-German district, blamed the soaring 
prices on the war, and demanded an em- 
bargo on foodstuffs. Stephens, of Nebraska, 
hailing from a stock-raising district, was 
disposed to hold the packers responsible. 
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London, the New York socialist, blamed 
the government for legislation favoring 
“the interests.” 

Dies, of Texas, finally made a speech 
which brought down the galleries. He 
characterized it a message to the city poor. 

“This is a message 1 am delivering now 
to the hundreds and thousands of people 
who are in the towns to go out in God's 
open country,” said Dies. “Your speckled 
hen is clucking there, bidding you come and 
take the eggs she has laid. Your old bossy 
is lowing for you to come and take the milk 
and make the butter which the gentleman 
from New York, Mr. London, wants to get 
by law. The swine are grunting on the hill- 
side, waiting for the corn that they may 
grow into hams, shoulders, and bacon, to 
supply the world with things which you 
want to make by law. The socialists want 
to make laws to control the price of food, 
but there are few socialists who go out and 
plow old Beck to make the corn to help re- 
lieve the situation. 

“My friends, there is a law of compensa- 
tion in this world that rises higher than 
your law, and that law is that when you dis- 
criminate against the farmers of the coun- 
try, when you attract men from the country 
to the cities, you raise the price of farm 
products and God Almighty holds up the 
purse of high prices for farm products as a 
lure to have the people of the city take to 
the country.” 

“You know a socialist can no more live 
in the open country among the growing 
grain, the lowing herds, and the grunting 
swine, than germs can live in the sunlight.” 

R epresentative bill cordon 

of Cleveland is regarded as one of the 
worst pests in the house. He is con- 
tinuously popping up and interrupting 
members during debate, without obtaining 
their consent to a question. The other 
day, after Representative Green of Iowa had 
been advocating more jail sentences for 
food gougers, and fewer investigations, 
Gordon challenged him to name one person 
he would prosecute. The Iowan ignored 
him for a while, but the gadfly persisted 
This persistence gradually got on the speak- 
er’s nerves. Finally he could stand it no 
longer, and stopped his argument to say; 

*T confess this human Jack-in-the-box 
bothers me a little now and then, and w'ith 


the gentleman bouncing up without asking 
the chair at all, my speaking isn't helped 
one bit.” 

The house roared, and Gordon hunted a 
convenient cloak room. 

A mong the holdovers in the lower 
house is Congressman Stedman of 
North Carolina, who served on Gen- 
eral Lee’s staff during the entire Civil war. 
He is a handsome old chap, in all probabil- 
ity resembling a statesman more than any 
other member of congress. He is the ex- 
treme of southern chivalry and courtesy, 
and opposite in these respects from the ma- 
jority of southerners in Washington. Occa- 
sionally Major Stedman goes back to the 
war days for a story, and here is one he told 
recently. 

“During the early stages of the war a 
planter friend of mine was passionately de- 
voted to the Confederate army, for the rea- 
son not only that he believed our cause 
was just, but that he had two sons in the 
service. He was positive wc never could 
be defeated, even in a skirmish. 

“One day a battle was in progress be- 
tween two small cavalry squadrons near his 
home, and he sent an old slave out to get a 
report on the encounter. Sam hurried back, 
his eyes bulging with excitement. 

“ ’Sam,’ said the planter, ‘what are our 
boys doing? Are they advancing?’ 

*“Yas suh,’ replied Sam; ‘dey sho’ am.* 
“'And what are the Yankees doing?* 

“ ‘De Yankees? Why, dey am advancin' 
right after dem as fas’ as dey can.’” 

T he republicans have poked a lot of 
fun at Dr. Cary T. Grayson, the new 
White House admiral, recently ad- 
vanced over the heads of 129 other medical 
officers in the navy. They went into his 
record and found he had failed in two ex- 
aminations for positions in the medical 
service of the country before he finally 
passed one, and that he had performed but 
one major operation in his life. 

A great fuss was made over this latter 
fact. But it seems hardly fair to the new 
Whi4c House admiral to have blame heaped 
upon him because none of his presidential 
charges came down with appendicitis. In 
an age of preventive medicine, he should be 
given great credit for getting by as he has. 
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The warped wheels are off the key; 
His elbow squeaks in highest C; 

If this be melody, 

Merc rag, or rhapsody. 
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The good-for naught and ne'er>do*weU, 
And th'>se who time are killing. 

The traffic block, and onen-mouthed. 
Their innards fast are filling^ 

With wondrous talcs, statistics, and 
Why Iamb that was is mutton— 

Then Hindu Bill from Cairo, 111, 
Brings on the COLLAR BUTTON. 


Isadora Levinsky 
Buys old clothes. Methinks he 
Cuts 'em up. Sews ’em up; 
"Good as new," he winks*ky. 
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distance, **Just a 
Little Love.** 

“Ah/* I observed; 
“ixfi't she!’* 

As she came trip* 
ping down the path- 
way a park police- 
man paused to smile 
at her. A little mer- 
chant whose stock in 
trade was screaming 
headlines, gazed in 
admiration after 
her. For a mo- 
rn e n t to my 
rather 
dreamy 
vision she 
appeared to 
be the center 
of a target 
toward 
which a 
shower of ar- 
r o w s was 
flying, but I 
noticed that they went wide of the mark. 
At a point opposite me she stooped, and 
I, thinking that she had dropped some- 
thing — her purse, perhaps — hastened for- 
ward to pick it up. 

She was too quick for me, however, and 
I saw her tucking a small object in her 
muff. 

“Pardon me, but I thought you had lost 
something,” I said. 

“Not yet—" and she smiled rather enig- 
matically. “But I have found something — 
quite valuable. In fact, you can't guess 
what a piece of good luck I’ve come upon." 

“Money, perhaps?" 

“No. Something better.” And she partly 
revealed the object hidden in her muff. It 


T here was a touch of spring in the 
air which seemed electric with invis- 
ible Cupid’s darts. In a tree near the 
green bench two birds were planning their 
bungalow and debating in soft chirps what 
to name the children. Little girls were out 
with their jump ropes, and the boys were 
playing marbles. From a side street re- 
echoed the monotonous cry of a huckster — 
“Straw-berr’sl Straw-berr’sl Ripe, red 
straw-berr’s!” A working girl stopped to 
buy some faded violets from a flower ven- 
der. She pinned them to her shabby 
jacket and blushed when she saw I’d no- 
ticed. A hurdy-gurdy surrounded by a halo 
of children was rendering in its staccato 
notes, their metallic quality softened by 
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was like a large, plump ruby, only softer, 
and quite warm.’* 

"You can’t guess?" she went on. "Well, 
I’ll tell you. It’s a heart that loves you — 
a warm heart shining away on the path 
brighter than any gold eagle you could 
find. Is it not really a treasure? Whether 
it be the heart of a good man, or a little 
child’s heart, my advice is to close your 
fingers on it quickly. It is the most precious 
thing in all the world.’’ 

I recollected now that 1 had 
seen her before — but where was 
it? I seemed to associate her 
somehow with a commodious 
easy chair. She was curled 
up in its soft depths, dan* 
gling her silken*shod feet 
over its arm, and reading — 
was it a book of love 
verse, or a story of ro- 
mance? 

"Are you not,” I 
ventured, "the Nell 
Brinkley girl?’* 

She smiled an affirmative. 

"I believe that 1 have 
met you often,” I con- 
tinued, "in the columns 
of my evening paper. 1 
have often wanted to talk to you 
and ask you certain questions. Do 
you mind my strolling along with 
you a bit?” 

"It was such a nice day,” she 
explained, **that I couldn't resist 
the temptation. You see, I have 
ventured out of the newspaper 
and been recognized. This is the 
first time in my life I’ve ever done 
it.” 

“Tell me,” I began, "did any of 
those arrows reach their mark?” 


What a silvery laugh she had! "Ko," 
she .said; "they never touched me." 

"Vet,” I insisted, "you are something of 
a flirt. Even a toy soldier at your feet 
would not be .safe from your soft glances. 
You would make sweet eyes at Caliban.” 
"Well, who can resist Aphrodite’s son?” 
she apologized. "He seeks alms every- 
where. His tousled little head is seen 
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“Ah,” I resumed when I 
could catch my breath; **it 
looks as if the good, old-fash- 
iuned sport of archery had 
been revived.” 

“Yes?” 

The Queen of Hearts 
seemed totally unconscious of 
the role she herself played in 
the drama. 

“Well,” she continued, “if 
you got the right kind of a 
girl, you know, there would be 
a bungalow with the rose 
bushes climbing over the 
green-stained shingles, a 
bungalow on a hill, surrounded 
by birch trees, a little brook 
winding in and out where 
fawns came down to drink, a 
little wife waiting for you at 


]>itei>usly in the winter 
^trect$. You sec him with 
one foot atop the other try- 
ing to keep warm. He smiles 
in the spring streets when 
the maples arc a cloud of 
delicate buds, and his head 
rises like a yellow jonquil 
from the stone walling by the 
sidewalk. He laughs in sum- 
mer. and seems to need alms 
more than ever. And in 
passing him girl and woman- 
kind wavers, for he is blind. 
But not so blind but that if 
she is pretty, she finds a 
round, merry adoring robin’s- 
cyc flying open into her own.” 

“He is like a lot of 
other beggars,” I observed. 
“Blind only for commercial 
purposes, and alweys prey- 
ing upon women’s sym- 
pathies. . . .” 

I stopped suddenly with a 
burning sensation over the 
heart. 
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sundown, and, best of all, a tow-headed 
kiddie with brown knees all scratched with 
brambles running to meet daddy with a 
kiss.” 

"You certainly draw fascinating pic- 
tures,” I told her, "How, for instance, would 
you paint the girl who was to share the 
bungalow?” 


“How would yoM paint her?” 

“Well to begin with,” I said, “she must 
have brown eyes — ” 

“Like mine?” interrupted the Nell Brink- 
ley girl. 

“And she must be interested in romance 
and heroes — ” 

“But I am/” exclaimed my little com- 
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panion. "Romance — that was the magic pigment that 
went into the making of the picture of a man — 
the man of the lost yesterdays. There was 
Richard the Lion Hearted, and Villon, and 
Launcelot, and it was the cloak of romance 
about them that made feminine hearts 
soften — and yield.” 

"And she must read love verses curled 
up in a big chair, with her feet dangling 
over its arm. . . 

"I simply love to read verses like that 
— especially at twilight, when your 
thoughts can go back to the sweethearts 
of yesterday — to your first sweetheart and 
the columbine and moonlight nights in 
May. . , .” 

"And she must have a warm heart, 
this bungalow girl. . . 

"Isn't mine warm?” lisped my little 
companion. "Eros waves his magic 
torch and with it warms the hearts of all 
the world. . . 

"She must be a real girl.” I insisted. "In 
fact something of a tomboy.” 

"And know the joy of pyjamas, the rosy, 
restless-limbed girl of todayl True enough 
she froths 'em 'round with lace and ties them 
at her silken ankles with ribbon, and makes 
them of sentimental blue and baby-pink and 
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sunny yellow, and 
no man would ever 
know them for the 
ugly things they've 
been. But 1 just 
love to play and 
stretch in silk py- 
jamas. This is the 
day of the real girl.” 

Our steps uncon- 
sciously had led us 
to the door of a 
little French cafe, 
and it was the most 
natural thing in the 
world for us to sit 
down at one of the 
green tables. 

A pair of brown 
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eyes glanced coquettishly at me over the 
cup. 

“Dangerous eyes!'* I thought. Did you 
ever see a girl’s eyes suddenly lifted over 
the white rim of her cup as she drank? — 
the soft eyelids down — under their fringes 
the fan>shaped cup hiding mouth and nose. 
There is something about the gaze that calls 
and stirs. 

. , and she must be in love with love,” 
1 went on after a pause. 

“As when,” she said, “a rustle of alight- 
ing wings creeps in your ears; as when your 
head is drawn back, as you sit dreaming, and 
two velvet and steel hands are closed over 
your eyes, and a silvery voice crows, 'Guess 
whol* . . . Then you smile and name the 
stranger whose name is unknown, and you 
say with beating heart; *1 know you — you 
are LOVE!* ” 

And as she spoke I seemed to hear a 
Butter of wings; to sec a roguish face with 
a dimpled mouth peeping over her shoulder; 
I seemed to see two plump little hands 
clasped around her dreamy eyes. 

**!sn*t she a little love!” 1 exclaimed. 

The hurdy-gurdy had ceased playing and 
had moved on up the street. The shadows 
were falling and a chill wind was stirring. 
The birds that had been busy with their 



Keep Your Eyes in Your Cupl 

bungalow had Bown away. The suggestion 
of early spring had vanished. There was a 
slight rustle at my feet. The Cupid's wings? 
No; it was only the evening paper with a 
Neil Brinkley girl, surrounded by Loves and 
Venuses, smiling up at me from its folds. 
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“Why did that submarine officer keep calUna you ‘Tuna’?" 
“Oh, I don’t know. He said Tuna was the chicken of the sea.” 
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O F a softness that almost suggests living 
flesh are the marbles of Stephan Sind- 
ing. the Norwegian sculptor. They 
have an intensely human quality and an 
appeal that is irresistible. Many critics re- 
gard his work as unsurpassed by the best of 
the classics, and no one can deny that in 
pure sentiment and beauty these figures 
are incomparable. One famous French 
critic has compared Sinding with Rodin. 

In the historic old city of Trondhjem. 
Norway, a city founded in 997 by one of 
Norway’s national heroes. King Olav 
Tryggvason, Sinding spent his youth. He 
grew up in the shadow of the thirteenth- 
century cathedral which for many years was 
the scene of the coronation ceremonies of 
Norway’s kings. .As he matured, his mind 
was filled with the wonder stories of the 
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Vikings; his eye with the beauties of early 
Gothic architecture and sculpture. 

It was these early inHuences that later 
cropped out in the Valhalla friezes which 
at the instance of his Msecenas and frieinl, 
Jacobsen of Copenhagen, a wealthy brewer, 
he executed for the Glyptotheca founded by 
the latter and which it required seventeen 
years to finish. This work, as well as his 
Valkyries and other mythical figures, is 
strictly national in character, and to some 
extent influenced by Thorwaldsen's classic 
has-reliefs. Binding's later travels and 
Studies in the art centers of Europe broad- 
ened his mind and gave him a perfect tech> 
nique, but thawed his more or less cold 
idealism, and imparted a magic touch to 
his marbles. One of the most exquisite of 
these is “Night.** 
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PERNICIOUS ACTIVITY 

H OW doth the busy submarine 
Improve each shining hour 
By sinking all the ships which come 
Within its active power. 

How doth it prowl beneath the sea 
Each moment with the hope 
Another victim it may spy 
Through its sure periscope. 

How doth it get all ready when 
Its prey comes in its sight, 

To shoot torpedoes at the same 
With tremulous delight; 

And how it dives beneath the waves 
When danger doth appear, 

For it is not a hero craft, 

But one which runs with fear. 

Now all good men await the day 
When tables will be turned, 

And when a fate of dread, 'tis true, 

But one most worthy earned. 

A fate which thrusts in darkness down 
Where never more 'tis seen, 

Sweeps in sure triumph from the seas 
This busy submarine. 

— Baltimore American. 


NIGHT SONG 

I N the heavens the earth is nestling 
Softly bathed in starry light; 

On the gleaming earth a garden 
Sleepeth sweet, all flower-bedight. 
Dear earth, good night! 

In the garden stands a cottage 

Girt with vine and glimmering w’hitc; 
And a dark-winged bird is warbling, 
'Neath the window, soft good night. 
Dear cot, good night! 

In the chamber dreams a maiden, 
Dreams of flowers all fairy-bright; 
Pure and peaceful beats her bosom — 
Angels guard her through the night! 
Dear love, good night I 

— Sydney Bulletin. 


THE GODS THAT YOUTH LOVES 

H, I have loved the cheeks of May, 
And sought the eyes of Flo, 

Have worshiped at the lips of Fay; 
Till, with my years, I know 
That charms will fade, and beauties fly. 
Because the gods that youth loves die! 

Tve lived within a golden dream, 

Have felt ambition strong, 

.And high intentions, like a stream, 

Have swept my days along: 

I view them not without a sigh — 

Alas, the gods that youth loves die! 

Like myths from times when earth was 
young. 

And Jove was stilt alive, 

To grace a song that may be sung, 

My memories survive — 

Sweet, pleasant things! I know not why, 
But all the gods that youth loves die. 

— Sydney Bulletin. 


THE PAINS OF PATRIOTISM 

Fretty young girl-conductor* are quickly develop- 
ing double chin*. It i* the chin>ttr«p that doc* it.— 
Daily Paper. 

P RISCILLA is busy with war-w'Ork, 
Conducting a 'bus up the Strand; 

In peace-time she used to ^bhor work, 
But now she declares it is grand; 

And yet though she sticks to her mission 
Of manfully doing her bit, 

A horrible haunting suspicion 
Pursues her, to wit: 

The chin-strap she wears when on duty 
Is causing her chin to increase 
In a way that is fatal to beauty — 

Priscilla is praying for Peace! 

So now when I happen to meet her 
Ensconced on her 'bus, in the din 
Of the traffic, I cheerily greet her 
With . , . "Double chin-chin!” 

—Punch. 

HI 
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BY LONDON GRAPHIC ARTISTS 




Js^cques Conste^nt 



I WAS born at the bottom of a coal bin 
in Picadilly. Possibly that was why I 
was as black as Beelzebub. It was this 
protective coloring, perhaps, that saved me 
from the cruel fate of the rest of ray litter — 
saved me from being thrown into the 
Thames to float, paws up, on its nasty 
waters. 

One morning the cook, regardless of my 
mother's plaintive miaows, grabbed me by 
the scruff of the neck, decorated me with a 
red ribbon, and carried me away in a market 
basket. I presently found myself in Ken- 
sington, and by peeping through a hole in 
the cover of my prison, managed to make 
out a poster in which a strapping Tommy 
was seen winking one eye over the legend: 
“Boys, are you going to fold your arms, 
now that the country needs you?" 

My destination was the boudoir of Miss 
Mabel, and a few moments later 1 was 
digging my little claws, which were as sharp 
as needles, into my mistress’ dimpled arm. 
while she was covering me with caresses 
and calling me pet names, like her “little 
flower." 

My hour of fate struck not long after- 
ward. I was now a delicious little kitten, a 
roly-poly ball of black silk, with a rosy 
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nose and eyes of jade. I had become so 
accustomed to soft rugs and dainty draper* 
ies that I had quite forgotten my humble 
origin in the coal bin. 

That day Miss Mabel seemed rather ner- 
vous and absent-minded. She crocheted 
abstractedly, her eyes hxed on the gilt face 
of the clock with the cupids on it on the 
mantlepiece. She sighed. Why hadn’t her 
Charlie come? He was so late today. 
Finally, as the half hour chimed. Charlie 
arrived. His complexion was like straw- 
berries and cream (yum, yum!), but in his 
blue eyes, otherwise so merry, there was 
an expression of seriousness. All the boys 
on his football team, he explained, had 
joined the colors, and he himself was to 
leave London the next morning for the 
Maidstone training camp. 

Miss Mabel had risen, her face betraying 
her emotion. From where I had been 
nestling I could feel her heart beat rapidly. 
Her gentle eyes were dim with tears, and 
she was trembling. In getting up my mis- 
tress unconsciously allowed her light peig- 
noir to drop, rather to my discomfiture, 
for I had been concealed under its folds, 
but much to the delight of Charlie, who 
saw half revealed some maidenly charms 
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THE EPAULETTE OF LOVE 

No Officer Receiving His Commission could be so Charmed as the Humble Soldier 
Who Removes from His Letter This Perfumed Ribbon Redolent of the Girl Who Waits 
for Him at Home 


Digifet-" ^ 


JERRY, THE WAR MASCOT 


54 



usually supposed to be hidden. 

I could see that she was deeply 
in love with this big, graceful 
boy, and that she reproached 
herself for having teased 
him and for having re> 
fused to listen to his 
timid declarations. 

"Oh. Charliel" 
she exclaimed. 

“I'm so sorry.'" 

And she purred 
the word “sorry” 
so as to make it 
sound more sym- 
pathetic. “But I 
am proud of you, 
too,” she added. 

“You love me a 
little, then?” 

“Did you ^ v e r 
doubt it?” 

“You make me very 
happy,” Charlie told her. 

"You give me courage to 
ask you for something 
.... I would like — pardon 
my boldness — something intimate, 
something delicately associated with 
you, something that would always remind 
me of you, something to be my mascot.” 

At this point of the conversation. I started 
to climb up my mistress's silk-stockinged 
legs, a proceeding which very much em- 
barrassed her, I fear. She extricated me — 
again to the delight of Charlie, always 
grateful at the revelation of his sweet- 
heart's hidden charms, though what he saw’ 
in them I never could discover. 

She reflected for a moment, blushing. 
Would it be. perhaps, a garter, a perfumed 
shoulder band, or the little sachet 1>ag from 
her bosom? Then matters took an un- 
expected turn. Tenderly giving me a fare- 
well kiss, she handed me to Charlie with 
the words. “Take him. my darling. 1 will 
give you Jerry. They say that a black 
cat brings luck.” 

In this way I became a war cat. 1 entered 
with enthusiasm into the military life at 
Maidstone, and discovered that there were 
many other mascots besides me. There 
were, for instance, horrid dogs, a pig or 
two, geese, lovely white mice, and even 
monkeys. One of the pigs. I remember, 
belonged to an aviator, and one day he 
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and the pilot fell 5.(KXJ feet. Piggy con- 
fided to me afterward that he was glad at 
the time he was a mascot, or there would 
have been no hope for him. But, after all, 
as Miss Mabel once told me. they, the girls, 
were the soldiers' best mascots. 

I lived well on condensed milk, bully beef, 
and biscuits, and became the pet of the regi- 
ment. I had quite forgotten Kensington 
and my pretty mistress, hut evidently she 
never forgot me, for in her letters she sent 
hundreds of kisses, supposedly for me. but 
in reality for Charlie. He, in his turn, sent 
his love “by way of Jerry.” 

The training done, wc crossed the chan- 
nel into France, and at last Charlie and I 
made the acquaintance of the mud of Flan- 
ders. When the Bochc shells began to 
whistle I would curl up on my master’s 
shoulder. .\t night I slept in the trenches, 
rolled up in a warm hall on his old dolman. 
One day I found myself a hero. It was 
because my nose very suddenly became blue 
and the surgeon noticed it. 

“Quick, boys! Your masksl” he cried. 
"The gas is coming!” 
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Thus, I saved the life of the entire com- 
pany, and became more of a favorite than 
ever, 

Well, even a mascot cannot always be in- 
fallible. and the day came when despite all 
my influence, Charlie was struck by burst- 
ing shrapnel, and fell groaning. I would 
willingly have given him five or six of my 
nine lives could it have helped. But they 
took him away in a motor ambulance, and 
1 had the utmost dilHculty finding him 
again. It was the only time in my life 
that I regretted not being a dog. for the 
task would have been comparatively easy 
for a canine. 

How I finally reached the hospital I never 
knew, nor did anyone else know, though 
everybody wondered at it. I was a rather 
disreputable looking cat when I arrived, for 
I think a bullet had glanced off from my 
shoulder, and then, I had had nothing to 
eat for days. 


But I was rewarded well for my faithful- 
ness, for I found Charlie very white in bed. 
his head all bandaged up, and w'ith Miss 
Mabel bending over him. Dirty as I was. 
I leaped up on the counterpane and purred 
gently while I licked my master’s face. 

“Jerry, my dear little fellow I” he ex- 
claimed, half crushing me in his delight. 

Betw’cen me and Miss Mabel he cheered 
up wonderfully, and it was I, as a matter 
of fact, who brought them together. 

Oblivious of each other, they both began 
petting me until I w*as nearly smothered 
under their caresses. Their hands met in 
the silky meshes of my fur. and lingered 
there. 

“You wouldn’t have such a battered up 
old hoy as I am?” Charlie said. 

“Well, WOULDN’T I?” said Mabel. 

Then they both tried to kiss me at once 
with the result that thcir^lips met — and 
lingered. 
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T he genial spring sunshine brought 
many things out in the park — buds, 
flowers, birds, crowds of people, in- 
cluding Mr. J. Raglan Patchmore — and last, 
but not least, many hundreds of little angle 
worms that wriggled happily up into the 
soothing warmth of the open air. 

It was Mr. Patchmore's first day out 
after months of intensive sedentary life, 
and his face radiated, among other things, 
a look of peaceful enjoyment and happiness. 

The lure of the broad, grassy spaces of 
Grant Park had been too strong to resist 
and, by rallying all his energies into one 
supreme effort, he had walked all the way 
across from State Street to the park, a dis- 
tance of over two blocks, in a fraction under 
two hours of actual marching. 

When found by a reporter he was estab- 
lished in a congenial cloud ot Illinois Cen- 
tral smoke, where, thanks to his protective 
coloring, he was safe from the eyes of the 
park police. 

They knew he was somewhere to wind- 
ward, but couldn't tell within a mile exactly 
where. 

“My plahs?” said Mr. Patchmore, as he 
took a cigar from his pocket and relighted 
it. “I have made no definite plans for the 
summer. I presume, however, I shall re- 
main in the city until the bathing season 
opens and then hurry out in the country 
until farm hands are needed. Then I'll 
hurry back to the city." 

“What do you think of the new city ad- 
ministration, Mr. Patchmore?" 

“It has its weak points as well as its 
strong points. For example, I hear that the 
police threaten to make a thorough clean- 
up in the city, while, on the other hand, I 


The reporter, desiring to cheer Mr. Patch- 
more up, suggested that employment would 
soon be given to every man out of work. 
The suggestion had the opposite cfTect, 
however, for a great cloud of melancholy 
descended upon the Apostle of Physical 
Inertia. It being a delicate subject, the re- 
porter changed it to a less harrowing topic. 
“What do you think of the war?" 

“You may quote me as saying that it is 
very bad. It is terrible to think of all those 
men standing in water all day tong, and of 
ships being blown up so that people are 
thrown into the sea and get all covered with 
water! O, it's too awful to contemplate I" 
“And now I hear that new horrors are 
to follow. Europe is going on the water 
wagon!" 
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Horrors of War 


Mr. Patchmore’s eyes became glassy as 
he contemplated the dreadful tragedy of 
war, and it was not until the reporter had 
administered a dime that he recovered his 
good humor. ' 

"What do you think of the business out- 
look, Mr. Patchmore?" 

"It is much better now than it was five 


minutes ago," he responded, gayly. "I was 
very pessimistic about the outlook a little 
while ago, but now the business horizon has 
cleared and prosperity has come at last. 
When I have invested this dime the busi- 
ness horizon will look positively radiant." 

A wistful look came in Mr. Patchmore's 
eyes as he looked across the park toward 



Dawn of Patchmore Proapority 



Patchmore to Windward 
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Trying to Cheer Him Up 


the place where he contemplated investing 
his money. He became obsessed with the 
thought of his investment, and the inter- 
viewer had great difficulty in holding his 
attention. 

‘*When do you think the war will end, 
Mr. Patchmore?'* queried the scribe.* 

“I certainly hope so,” answered the King 
of Absolute Repose, his thoughts obviously 
elsewhere. 

The reporter made another attempt. 

“We’re looking for some big moves very 


soon,” he said. “The Spring drive wdll be- 
gin again about the first of May, and we 
may be sure there will be some gigantic 
moves on the great chessboard of war very 
soon.” 

“There’ll be one move very soon!” shouted 
Mr. Patchmore, springing to his feet. “It’s 
moving day and I’m movingl” 

With that he dashed madly across the 
park, and when last seen was bursting 
through some swinging doors with his dime 
in his hand. 



Moving Day for Patchmore 


Dig ‘ by Googlt 






THE CARTOONISTS’ CONFESSIONAL 
Will Ourcadie, of Portland, Me., Likes to Draw Bunny Rabbits lor His Little Daughter. 
The Name ol the Young Lady in the Circle Is Barbara 
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Carlton, Who Draws for the Movies. Has His Own Ideas of Pretty Girls, 
but Doesn’t Show Enough 
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A. G. Racey, of the Montreal Star, Naturally Thinks Canadian Girls Are Prettiest 
— and They Are Pretty 
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A PITTING SBLP-8ACRIPICB 

Lady X: “What it thii in aid ol* for. Conitance?*' 
Countett C: “Oh. haven't you heard? To pro- 

vide clothing for the priionert of war. my dearr*— > 
The Byttandcr. 



Some One Did 

Charged with being drunk and disorderly, 
a man was brought into the municipal court 
a few days ago. 

“What is your name?" asked the judge. 

“Sandy MacPherson." 

"Who bought you the liquor?” — The Ele- 
vated News. 


Dyspeptic Moses 

“Mother, did Moses have the same pains 
after dinner that Pa's got?" 

“Gracious me, Tommy, what do ' you 
mean ?" 

“Well, it says here the Lord gave Moses 
two tablets." — Exchange. 


Real Forebodings 

“My son," said the father, impressively, 
“suppose I should be taken away suddenly, 
what would become of you?" 

“Why," said the son, irreverently, “I’d 
stay here. The question is, what would be- 
come of you?"— Michigan Tradesman. 



EASIER SAID THAN DONE 

“In learning to skate. Uncle, always remember to watch your feet.**— The Passing Show, 
ssa 
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Not His Fault 

He joined the army at the outbreak of the 
war. From “somewhere in France'' ho 
wrote home that among other things he had 
had a D. C. M. 

When he came home on a short furlougli, 
to his surprise the mayor, councilors and 
town band met him at the station and con- 
veyed him to the town hall for a banquet. 

Speechless, he went through everything. 

During the course of his speech the mayor 
said how proud they all were of him, and 
that he fully deserved the Distinguished 
Conduct Medal. 

Then a light appeared in the “hero’s" 
eyes. 

“Distinguished Conduct Medal!" he said. 
“What they gave me was a District Court 
Martial for pinchin’ a chicken!*'— Tit-Bits. 



The Officah: “Why don’t you salute? 

Can't you sec I’m an officer?" 

The Billjim: “You’re lucky. I’m only a 
bally private.” — Sydney Bulletin. 


COMPLETING HER COLLECTION 

PcKKy: "Peoplv think it it awfully good of her 
to mairy him. He has an artificial arm and an 
artificial leg.** 

Betty: "Yet. about the only artificialities she 

hasn't got hertclf.*’ — Sydney Bulletin. 



"Have you brought me any souvenirs?’' 

“Only this little bullet that the doctor took out of my side.” 
“I wish it had been a Get man helmet.” — Punch, 
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Doctor: "Do you know anything about hypodemiic injection?” 

V. A. D. Nunc (late of Fnvolity Theater): "Rather I That’a how 1 uied to poiaon 
a cabinet min liter every night in ‘I«dy Camberley’s Flat.' ” — Punch, 


PEARLS FROM THE PRESS 

*'Mr. Gcorfe'i car arrived at hit front door at 
“Princett Mary it wearing her hig fur coat again.** 
— Daily Paper. 

R OUMANIA'S ruth and Serbia’s woe 

Should not disturb us— oh, dear no!— 
Far greater acts conspire to thrall 
The restless public, one and all. 

Bill Kaiser and his ugly crew 
Arc petty, from the point of view 
Which measures time, secure and sure. 
When George's motor gains the door. 


She: **I don’t know where my head could have 
been when I promited to marry you.” 

He: “I’U tell you: >t wat on my thoulder, dear.”— 
Numero. 


.\ml, 'mid the din of battle strife, 

There’s still a tit-bit for the wife, 

Before it other things fade pale — 

Just like a quart of beer gone stale. 

In all the muddle and the mess, 

How good to hear that one Princess, 
Disdaining dull convention's train, 

Puts on her big fur coat again! 

—London Opinion. 
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THE CONSCRIPT 

6 A. M.: Clothilda Prepare! to Answer the Call of the Munition Hooter 
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W HEN the late Eugene Field penned 
those exquisitely pathetic lines to 
“Little Boy Blue,“ he touched the 
heartstrings of every loving parent. Since 
our adoption of the automobile, however, 
everything flavors of a gasoline epoch, under 
which such profound pathos has given way 
to more modern and commercialized senti- 
ment. Hence, were Field alive and writing 
verse today, his immortal lines respecting 
the little tin soldier might take such form 
as this: i t ; * 

OUR LITTLE TIN FORD 
Our little tin Ford, all covered with 
dust, 

In its little garage now stands. 

And its four little spark plugs are red 
with rust, 

And idle on our hands. 

Time was when our little tin Ford 
was new, 

And its carburetor worked passing 
fair; 

But that was before gasoline went 
up— 

Then we cussed It and put it there I 

O UR canning system has reached such 
a stage of perfection that one may 
procure anything from tinned chicken 
braise to grass widows. The time is nearly 
in sight when we may ask for a four-room 
flat and receive it in a can, all furnished and 
ready for housekeeping. Years ago, when 
we bought a can of oily minnows labeled 
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sardines, we looked upon it as a wonderful 
innovation. But I w’ill not be surprised to 
5nd some day our colleges gone into the 
canning business and their professors sold- 
ering up intellect to be delivered direct to 
the homes of students. This will be tough 
on the student, for it will deprive him of his 
cherished cane rushes and such tomfoolery 
which goes with every topnotch education. 
Vet, I have heard that many institutions al- 
ready contemplate "canning** the cane rush 
and other elevating adjuncts and by-prod- 
ucts of campus life. So there is really no 
need of getting discouraged. The ingenuity 
of man will hgure out a way in which a 
complete education may be had by way of a 
tin can. 

T ypists, like poets, are born, not 
made, and the poet who can punch 
the typewriter is doubly blest. I am 
no poet and much less a typist. A business 
man with only one shift of help sometimes 
finds himself without a typist when he is 
sorely pressed, and must turn his hand to 
the lower arts to keep his business intact 
and on the move. It was at such a juncture 
that I was nearly pinched for exceeding the 
speed limit. My register showed that I had 
been traveling at the rate of four inches in 
the remarkably short space of twenty min- 
utes. reeling off six entire words and em- 
bracing many commas, quotation marks 
and semicolons. I do not chew gum, else 
1 could have performed a greater feat. All 
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expert typists, I believe, chew gum. It is 
an accomplishment of which I cannot boast. 
Typewriters, I think, have souls (I mean the 
machinesl) that arc stirred or inspired by 
the fingers that fondle them. There must 
be a feeling of unity between manipulator 
and machine to reel off words in a fluent 
flow. I can shovel coal or mop a floor to 
perfection, or run errands for neighbors, but 
I cannot compel the typewriter to respond 
to my delicate touch as readily as the 
shovel and mop stick. 

T ime and again have I implored my 
wife to save the family bones for my 
favorite dog. The dog isn’t worth 
worrying about, that's true, but I haven’t 
the heart to let a hungry pup like him tag 
me around town, because we don’t match 
up well in appearance. I believe dogs can 
pick out desirable owners better than own- 
ers can pick out desirable dogs. You’ll sel- 
dom find a hungry-looking cur warming up 
to a hungry-looking individual unless 
there’s lunch sticking out of his pocket. 
Well, as I was about to articulate, the wife 
says she never thinks of dogs when she is 
about to cast the family bones into the ash 
container. Now, any person who cannot 
see a close relationship between a dog and 
a bone is blest with an abundant lack of 
judgment, and I should advise him to re- 
hearse those two words — Bone — Dog — Bone 
— Dog — as diligently as he attends to his 
prayers until he can at least repeat them in 
the dark with his eyes closed. 


A lthough I have a calendar in every 
room and several in the wastebasket, 
I never pretend to keep tab on spe- 
cial days or dates. That is part of the wife's 
duties. When she pulls forth the clothes 
basket and strings up the line, I know we 
are approaching wash day. Again, when 
she lugs the porch chairs into the cellar and 
fetches in the horse block and doormat, I 
begin to realize that it’s Halloween. Thus 
she relieves my mind of much care and 
forethought. 

A L.\S, the rabbit season is done and 1 
shall feel immune from further sur- 
veillance for at least a few months ere 
my trail is again taken up by hawk-eyed 
game protectors. I am absolutely tired of 
being dogged and shadowed about the hills 
and woodland like an escaped convict and 
forced to exhibit my license which di- 
vulges my age and habits and exposes the 
location of my birthmarks and other fam- 
ily weaknesses. Your letters of credit, your 
testimonials or written introductions signed 
by the president of your local bank are of 
no avail when the game and fish hawkshaw 
gets after you. You’re breathing a different 
atmosphere when you’re in the society of 
a hound and gun and your worldly identity 
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cuts no ice at such times. You leave your 
overtaxed estate with the full knowledge 
and the self-satisfied belief that you are 
somebody, but if you arc not up in the 
ethics of hunting, you’re not much bigger 
than thirty cents in Canadian coin. I have 
been held up so often by these sleuths that 
1 have added a Bible and confession blanks 
to my outfit to save the trouble of being 
lugged off to the justice of the peace to 
swear to my own identity. 

T he prevailing system of weights and 
measures is based on penurtousness. 
The lines arc too closely drawn for so 
generous a nation as ours. When I was a 
lad and picked cherries on shares for the 
neighbors, there was no “pound of flesh” 
in our dealings. My share of the plucked 
fruit consisted of a full half of all in 
sight and all that the stomach could hold 
without causing discomfort, and no question 
ever arose as to false bottoms in either 
pail or stomach. Apples were more free in 
my day than ever they were in the garden 
of Eden. No pitchforked guardian angel 
ever drove the boys from his orchard with 
threats of violence or arrest. I had a pair 
of overalls then that held just a half bushel 
of greenings when I stood inside of them 
and had the bottoms tied close around my 
ankles. No state sealer ever disputed this 
fact with me and by this means I kept the 
f imily in apple sass all winter. I was so 
accurate in those days in my guess of 
weight and measure that I could bite off 
a net quarter pound from the corner of a 
card of honey with ease and certainty. I 
used to do this often for the sake of experi- 
ment. But the old times are past and the 
government has grown into a body of skep- 
tics which sends around (honest) politi- 
cians to see that no overalls are used in lieu 
of standard measures. 


I T is the general supposition that coun- 
try districts are littered with numbskulls. 
City folks fancy the average farmer's 
wife a common, ordinary, uneducated, unin- 
telligent, and uninteresting female, but man 
alive! you have only to go among farmers 
to discern your error. There you will find 
more intelligent cx-schoolmarms draped 
over the washtubs of farmer-boy husbands 
than you can shake a stick at. You see, a 
rural school-teacher has the bulge on the 
city instructor inasmuch as she has the piclr 
of her entire institution for a life Ican-to, 
and when once she is yoked up to her 
lantern-jawed affinity she never again needs 
to apply for a job to that fossilistic and be- 
whiskered bunch known as the school 
trustees. Her lord and master, you can bet, 
will see that she doesn’t run shy on work I 

I S it not a breach of confidence when your 
cherished watch lies to you about the 
time of day? I adopted such a misde- 
meanor some twenty-odd years ago, not 
knowing that every time I con.sultcd it it 
was lying to me. When one can place no 
dependence in this bosom companion it 
behooves him to cast it off. I have spent 
more good money in an effort to reform 
this habitual prevaricator than some devoted 
fathers squander on wayward sons, and 
have accomplished about as much. My 
watch was never intended to move among 
the rank and file of labor. Its falling into 
my hands was a dire misfortune. It has 
every attribute of a lazy disposition and 
should be surrounded by fabulous wealth 
and abundant idleness, for I have never 
known it, in our twenty-odd years’ acquaint- 
ance, to put in a full day’s work in my 
behalf. I have allowed it an entire month’s 
leave of absence and sent it to the watch 
shop to associate with other watches in the 
hope of mending its ways, but to no avail. 
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Cartoons by Bradley 


F rom the press of Rand. McNally & Co. 
comes “Cartoons by Bradley,” a collec- 
tion of 100 or more picture editorials 
by the late cartoonist of the Chicago Daily 
News. Some of the artist's earlier work is 
reproduced in the volume. There is a 
charming cartoon, “The Magic River,” in- 
spired by Mark Twain's death. There are 
one or two of the famous “charter” car- 
toons, in which Chicago is represented as 
a long-legged, spindling girl, in bad need 
of a proper costume. 

A biographical sketch by Henry J. Smith, 
and an appreciation of Bradley as a car- 
toonist by Charles H. Dennis, give some 
interesting sidelights on the early life and 
character of the cartoonist. Mr. Dennis, 
managing editor of the News, and Mr. 
Smith, assistant 
managing e d i- 
tor, were for 
many years as- 
sociated with 
Mr. Bradley in 
his work. From 
the biography 
we quote the 
following: 

“One hears of 
Luther Bradley 
growing up in 
Evanston, a 
boy with brown 
wavy hair and 
dancing brown 
eyes, who shot 
up presently to 
a n astonishing 
height, and who 
had just the 
best time a boy 
can have. His 
father encour- 


aged him to be athletic, and to make things, 
and to be a manly fellow. That was a 
father worth having: one who could beat 
the fellows jumping, and who could do nice 
carpentry work, and who kept a little astro- 
nomical observatory in the back yard, with 
a real telescope. 

“It is not hard to believe that the house 
was full of laughter, of April showers, and 
of quaint ambitions. But it was also full of 
Luther’s boy friends, and his playthings and 
their playthings; and there were always his 
dogs and theirs trooping through. Luther 
loved his sisters, but neither he nor his pur- 
suits were dominated by them. He had his 
own especial pleasures, such as pigeon 
shooting south of Evanston, in regions now 
covered by apartment buildings and busi- 
ness blocks, or 
exploring wild 
places west of 
the Skokie, or 
driving old 
Frank, the fam- 
ily's amiable 
white horse, 
through the 
Wilmette for- 
ests.” 

There is a lot 
more about his 
college days 
and his travels 
and adventures. 
The book also 
contains some 
early verse of 
his, written for 
the Yale Lit- 
erary Magazine 
while he was a 
student at New 
Haven. 



The Mafic River 

One of .Mr. Bradley's earlier cartoons inspired by the death of 
Mark Twain. 
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LUTE PEASE 

Cartooniit of the Newark Evening Newa 
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BERRYMAN'S BANQUET CARTOONS 

Cartoons by Clifford K. Berryman were 
liberally scattered through the pages of the 
Morning Star, the miniature edition of the 
Washington Star, which appears only on 
the occasion of the annual banquet given 
by that newspaper. The dinner took place 
recently at the Raleigh Hotel. Mr. Berry- 
man was toastmaster, and among those 
present were Chief justice White, Secre- 
tary McAdoo, of the treasury. Secretary 
Daniels, of the navy. Secretary Lane of the 
interior, Secretary Redfield, of commerce, 
Champ Clark speaker of the house, mem- 
bers of the judiciary and congress, Wash- 
ington newspaper correspondents, and 
others. As it is a rule at these banquets 
that no speeches are allowed, the articles 
and cartoons in the Morning Star took the 
place of the conventional entertainment. 
Among Mr. Berryman's subjects were 
“Uncle Joe" Cannon with his inevitable 
stogie, Congressman Kitchin, Secretary 
Lane, and Judge Pitney. 


Frank Gamier, the French artist, has 
opened a studio in New York, and is doing 
illustrated titles for the movies. 


IRELAND AND BOB WHITE 

After a 6ght of five years in behalf of 
Ohio’s quail, Billy Ireland, cartoonist for 
the Columbus Dispatch, has succeeded in 
having a bill passed by the Buckeye legis- 
lature placing Bob White on the song-bird 
list for keeps. The vote in favor of the 
bill was practically unanimous. Last year 
Ireland managed to secure a closed season, 
but he feels as if his object in life was 
attained now that the quail is to enjoy the 
same status as the robin. 

Ireland won his fight with pictures. He 
began by showing the qualities of the bird 
as the farmer's friend. He drew sympathy 
and love into the cartoons one day, and 
brutal savagery into them the next. He 
showed the bird aiding the nation, and 
showed again the cruelty of the shotgun in 
the hands of the sportsman. He ridiculed 
the powder trust, and paid tribute to the 
boys and girls who build bird-houses. Day 
in and day out he made the most impressive 
cartoons that have been seen in Ohio or 
any other state, and he had the members of 
the legislature trembling in their boots, in 
a sense, lest he turn his pen toward them 
and portray them in caricature. Ireland 
loves sport, but loves Bob White better. 



Secretary McAdoo 

Three Sketchei Made by Berryman for the Waihinston Star's Annual Banquet Souvenir 
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Impr«tfiQfii«t Picture of Broadway by Albert Oleizee 



Marcel Duchamp 


Gene Crotti 

These French Futurist Artists Are Now Guests of New York 
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ByH.TWebstep 



WHAT MIGHT HAVE BEEN 

George W. Rehte, Caitooniat of the New York World, Once Wanted to Be a Brave 
Locomotive Engineer So He could Toot the Whistle When Pauing the Gang Which 
Had Velocipedes, One of Which He Hadn't 
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WHAT THE CARTOONISTS ARE DOING 
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THE NEWLY-RICH 


TOURAINE in Ln Balonntttt, Paris 


He; “I came to Paris barefooted, and I don’t blush over it." 
She: "Indeed! You’d have a hard time trying to.” 


This was the last drawing sent by Tourainc to La Baionnette. Touraine was hit nom de plume. 
At an airman, M. Bonnafont lell gloriously (or Prance. Oct. M. 


DkjMiiGd by Google 





572 


CARTOONS MAGAZINE 



Carey C. Orr 


ORR WITH THE CHICAGO TRIBUNE 
NOW 

Carey Orr, who for the past five years has 
been cartoonist for the Nashville Tennes- 
sean, has joined the staff of the Chicago 
Tribune. Whether or not he will supplant 
John T. McCutcheon, who prefers big-game 
shooting, honeymooning on tropic islands, 
and following the lure of the war god in 
various parts of the world, remains to be 
seen. It is rumored that McCutcheon 
wishes to retire from the cartoon game and 
remain with the Tribune as war corre- 
spondent. The date of his return to Chi- 
cago is more or less indefinite, for at last 
accounts McCutcheon had left “Treasure 
Island,’* his paradise in the Bahamas, and 
gone to Cuba to visit the revolution. 

The new Tribune cartoonist was born on 
an Ohio farm. His early years in this 
environment have enabled him to portray 
life with the home flavor characteristic of 
the work of Briggs and Donahey. 

It was the great American game of base- 
ball that played a really important role in 
boosting Orr into the ranks of the coun- 
try's foremost cartoonists. He was a favor- 
ite player in school and this led him into 


professional ranks. He made a record over 
several eastern minor league circuits and 
this gave him a bank roll to finish his art 
education with a course in the Chicago Art 
Institute. 


BRADLEY’S SUCCESSOR 

Ted Brown, who has taken the place of 
the late Luther D. Bradley as cartoonist of 
the Chicago Daily News, did his first car- 
toon work in Alaska, where he found him- 
self during the Klondike gold rush in 1897-8. 
He spent three winters and four summers 
knocking around the various mining camps 
of that country, prospecting during the sum- 
mer months, and “mushing” a dog team on 
the Yukon during the winter. He returned 
to “God's country” with a lot of experience 
and a tobacco pouch with a little gold dust 
in the bottom of it. 

Mr. Brown was born in Stillwater, Minn., 
and attended the Central High school of 
Minneapolis. Prior to joining the art staff 
of the Daily News he did commercial work 
in St. Louis and Minneapolis. He is the 
creator of a comic strip called “The 
Inventor.” 



Ted Brown 
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A Friend in Need 




Spring 



IN GREAT DANGER 

Colnmbin in the CoUe of Britiib-Atncrican High 
Finance 


hilfeI 



THE MIGHTY GERMAN FIST 
'Two tone of artificial teeth have been shipped 
monthly to the allies since the beginning of the war." 


THE GERMAN-AHERICAN VIEWPOINT 
Four Representative Cartoons by Rosenburg of the Chicagoer Abendpost 
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••CARTOONS” ON THE BORDER 

8erf«»at M. K. Butler and Corporal Ed. Griffith, of 

Troop A.. Pirat Colorado Cavalry. Stationed at 
Brownevillc. Tex.. Enjoy Cartoons Magaxme 

NEW YORK NOTES 

Irving Politzcr is making cartoons for 
the Animated Advertising Co. of New 
York. He is a member of the Harris Art 
Society. 

Lawrence (“Tarry”) Senion, former 
sports cartoonist for the New York Sun, 
is now director general of the Vitagraph 
comedies. He has left New York to join 
the Vitagraph colony in California. 

Dick Boyle, a former football star at 
Syracuse University, and until recently the 
sports cartoonist of the Boston Post, is 
now with the Harvard Film Company of 
New York. 

Norman Gale of Los Angeles is drawing 
for the Wheeler syndicate of New York. 

Milton Gross has left the New York 
Journal for the free lance game. 


WOMAN HATER CLUB DISBANDS 

With the marriage on March 3 of Robert 
M. Brinkerhoff, cartoonist of the New York 
Evening Mail, to Miss Edna Patterson, 
Gotham’s favorite choir singer, a woman 
hater club which has been in existence for 
six years, disbanded. The membership of 
this organization consisted of three — Brink- 
erhoff. H. T. Webster, the New York Globe 
cartoonist, and Ray Rohn, the illustrator. 
Today Rohn is the last leaf on the tree — 
the last of the Mohicans, the last little In- 
dian. and he. too, so the gossips say, has 
been sneaking into the Brevoort at tea-time 
with something easy to look at dangling on 
his arm. 

Webster was the first to renounce his vows 
of celibacy when about eight months ago 
Miss Ethel Woerts. of Toledo, a girl after 
Annette Kellerman’s heart, came to New 
York. saw. and conquered. "Brink,” who 
himself once had been doomed to live in 
Toledo, was the deus ex machina who 
brought them together, and did so, appar- 
ently, with malice aforethought, for he, too. 
secretly had been disloyal and was even at 
the time engaged to his song bird. 

When the trio came to New York, youths 
unknown to fortune and to fame, they 
pooled their interests and rented a studio 
apartment in Washington Heights, which is 
a long way from Washington Square, the 
center of horn-rimmed glasses, Elbert Hub- 
hard ties, and long hair. Nothing was to 
interfere with their art, and hence the 
woman haters’ club. 

The Brinkerhoff-Patterson wedding was 
strictly a family affair. The ceremony was 
performed in the groom's new studio apart- 
ment in West Sixty-seventh street, the Rev. 
G. R. Lockwood officiating. This was fol- 
lowed by a breakfast at the Hotel Majestic. 
Those present were Mr. and Mrs. Webster, 
Ray Rohn, Mr. and Mrs. O. O. McIntyre, 
and Mr. and Mrs. Jules Wellens. Mrs. 
Wellens is a sister of the bride 

Hence by taxicab to the pier where the 
happy couple embarked on a honeymoon 
trip to Havana. 


Charlie Saxton, formerly of the Newark 
Call and New York American, is animat- 
ing for the Pat Sullivan studios of New 
York. 
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McCUTCHEON IN PANAMA 

John T. McCutcheon, the Chicago Trib- 
une's cartoonist, who has been spending 
his honeymoon in West Indian waters, 
writes to a friend in Chicago of a visit to 
the Panama Canal and of the preparations 
the government is making to defend the 
waterway in case of trouble with Germany. 
Mr. McCutcheon was in Jamaica when the 
news of the diplomatic break came. He 
came near postponing his trip, but decided 
to sail for Colon. The canal forces, he 
says, have established stringent rules re- 
garding visitors, but he was allowed to go 
aboard some of the U. S. submarines, which 
he says are pitifully small compared with 
the big German U-boats. He describes the 
arrest by American forces of the crews of 
the German ships now interned there. The 
Canal Zone, he states, is amply provisioned, 
but the defenses he considers inadequate. 
Mr. McCutcheon hints that in case of war 
trouble may be expected from Guatemala, 
Colombia, and other Latin-.\merican states 
where the German influence predominates. 
The McCutcheons, after visiting Cuba, will 
return to Chicago about April 1. 


CARTOONS FROM FAR AWAY 

If you are a collector of cartoon books, 
here arc two that will interest you. The 
first is a collection of cartoons from Hindi 
Punch, of Bombay, India, edited by Bar- 
jorec Nowrosjee; the second, “Cartoons of 
the Great War" by Herbert W. MacKinney, 
of the Cape Times, Capetown, South Africa. 

In Hindi Punch the events of the last 
twelve months find their history recorded 
in the lighter vein, and in the peculiar style 
of the Hindoo artists. Like its older 
brother in England, Hindi Punch refuses 
to take life too seriously, but sets its ideas 
forth in jesting guise. It represents the 
loyal Indian point of view which fully coin- 
cides with the British. Naturally the kaiser 
comc.s in for a good share of attention. 

Mr. MacKinney in his Cape Times car- 
toons shows himself not only a humorist 
but a fighter for the cause for which at the 
moment all civilization is fighting. The 
war naturally inspires most of his subjects, 
and his book will be an interesting addition 
to the volumes of pictorial matter which 
the great conflict has brought forth. 



H. MftSNOC U MIrt, C 


APROPOS OF THE HIGH COST OF LIVING 

“Well, I managed to scare up some dinner, but I had to pawn eveiTthing down to 
my skin." 
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AM1> NIGHT AM«4X 
CHALH TAUta. 


Leau-n Chalk -Talk 
From Bart 

Entertains an Audience 
Educate* You in Entertaining 
His Chalk-talks are a success. 
He can make yours the same. 

B«rt i« • train«>4 tMwbvr m wall m • auc- 
pmsful cafGonin. Tb« tbtBst* wttlcfa broiulit 
bita twelve oSvra la on# year (rom tb« lan^ 
Dww*pai«n of in* csHinlrr. b« knowa bow to 
iBpait.- U*bM taogbt oiliwrai.— U«oan t«as.-b 
yoa. 

Sart hat>a Ma *twd*iita to awccoaa. Wboo 
•art taboo a otwOowt. l»o mahoo atrtooa. Ha 
givaa iraa tl*a boat tbara la la Wai. You taarw 


HE"»^wSSiStL. 


jtt ^ 

I. aM, 

.1 > ^irr ~r 


U«ra are aooia Itrttara from pmfemlonala, 
cboaan tmcn tba bundrads of latter* Hart 
rwawivaa coastaatly. talUna nf tba aoi'caaa of 
tba C'balk-Talk Mpila Bart airea yoa pic- 
tureo to draw and Hiitar to reclia— ika raai t* 
•aay wbaa ba abow* you bow. 

By takioe tba Obalk<Talk now you alien 
youraaif for tb* now svrato* wblob Bart i* |>ra- 
vurtoe. Tbow wbojola Bart now will raeatra 
brafaraocw la tba new uroi<aaltloa. Dou't 
miai yoor opportunity lo iia uaa of tba Qr*t 
to raoeifatbia new lantruotlon. 

Sand a 3a ntamp far Bart's CbaBt-TaMi Bna b - 
lot. Bart wUI furwiab tba nama matarlaln ba 
■aaa. Wrtta Bart parsaaaby today. 

BART 

Strral MINNEAPOLIS Straat 






[miwAm a.»wa«) 
y« A TAWt I 

I v**TH enAWt^ t 

i ** ' 
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Bingo! A Hit! 


Cleaned ’em all up. Don't ask 
for back numbers — they’re 
all gobbled up, but get in line' quick for the current issue; you 
can’t afford to miss it, nor the following issues. 

THE STUDENT ILLUSTRATOR 

The magazine with a Punch; chock full of ideas — real practical 
ideas for students — cartoonists, designers, illustrators. Art stu- 
dents rave about the “Student Illustrator.’’ Publishes and criti- 
cizes amateurs’ work. Every phase of cartooning, newspaper,mag- 
azine, and commercial illustrating thoroughly covered by experts. 

Dept. 35, Schwartz Bldg., Washington, D. C. 


I^AKE a success 
in this big pay- 
ing field with the 
help of the Student 
Illustrator. It has 
helped hundreds of 
others, it will help 
you. 

Satkfactiea Gaarant— d 
or Men ay fUfuadad 

3 Mo. Triad 25c 
One Year $1.00 


A MODERN SUBMARINE CHART 

OVER 200 PARTS NUMBERED AND NAMED 


Actiwl Sis« 14x26 inc{iM"-Rriiited on Plate Paper 

T his cr o m t tct loo view thowi clearly and distinctly all the interior of a Submarine of the latest type. Yoacan get 
more Information from thia chart, about the construction and operation of a Submarine, than In anv other way. 
No Details omitted ~ everything is accurate and to scale. It is absolutely correct in every detail, oaving been 
approved W Naval Engineers. One of the best Mechanical Iliustrators in the Country worl^ on the drawing for 
m o ttfh a. Tala cnaxt ia really an encyclopedia of a Submarine. It la educational and woith otay trmrt Ita oo&U 
MatUod In a tuba for 880. Addr— 

Popular Mechanics Book Department,' 78 E. Madison St, Chicago 
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SPONTANEOUS SUCCESS! 


Probably the biggest sale on any 
Cartoon Book ever published! 

“Grease Pencil and Brush" 

By IRWIN WAGNER 

HAS ESTABLISHED A RECORD! 

Because^ 1st it is the fint and onlj book published on this new 
■ and fascinating cartoon art! 

2nd. It bears the hearty endorsement of America's greatest cartoonist! 
3rd. Grease Pencil Cartoons are the easiest and most simple kind to master. 
4th. The demand for Crease Pencil Cartoonists exceeds the supply! 

THIS BOOK IS A COURSE IN ITSELF! 

It explains precisely each step required to produce a finished cartoon 
in Grease Pencil. Contains twenty illustrstions by famous cartoon* 
ista. If you want to be in on the first edition, you had better write today. 

PRICE, $1.00 POSTPAID 

PEARCE ART SCHOOL 


The Only Book on the European War by a U. S. Army Officer 

“WHY PREPAREDNESS” 

The Personal Observations of an American Army Officer at the Front, 
and the Lessons for Americans from European Experience. 

By CAPTAIN HENRY J. REILLY 

Late Tint Lieutenant I5th U. S. Cavalry ; Captain tst Field Artillery. 111. N. G.: Late Initroetor 
In Hbtory U. S. Military Academy; Graduate U. S. Military A<^emy, West Point. N. Y. 

With an Introdaction by MAJOR-GENERAL LEONARD WOOD 

T he most vital question before every able-bodied American of today is, **How ihall I 
beet prepare to meet war?" Unless you can trnisp the full meaning of modem war 
and thedemande it makes upon the irrdividual soldier, you cannot answer this question. 
Captain Henry J. Reilly, a West Point ffrsduste, s veteran officer of ten yMrs' service 
in the United Slates Cavalry, an eyewitness of the flahtina in Prance and Poland, lays bare 
the truth about the war. In eimplc, straigrhtforward, untechnical lanffuaffe, frc« frocn 
prejudice but full of patriotism. Captain Reilly recounts his observations. Against the 
irreat«itt difficulties, often umlor infantry an<l artillery fire, this American has gathered 
military information with the courasre and intelltirence characteristic of the trained officer of 
American Regulars. He has stopped at nothing in his determination to seize this opportunity 
to serve his fellow -officers and countrymen In graining for them first-hand knowledW of war 
conditiona No officer or non-commissioned officer of Regulars, no man of intelligence who 
may be called upon to command men In aetkm as officer of volunteers, can afford to neglect 
the study of war as It is fought today. If you cannot get on the firing line yourself your next 
best course is to read what a man has written who has been there, and wbo has broaght to 
bear on what he saw. a thorough military training. 

Msj.-Gen. Leonard Wuoi], U.S. A., who knows our military needs perhaps better than any man 
in America, says of this book: "What Captain Refily writes from the military standpoint can 
bedeiNrnded upon as accurate and is entitled to the most careful consideration by our people.” 

Price $2.00 Postpaid 

Sent postpaid upon receipt of price by 

Popular Mechanic* Book DepL, 78 E. Madison St., Chicago 
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Dr. Charles P. Steinmetz says — 

*' There it an enormout held for the electrical 
worken, but the big opportunities are for 
the expert, not for the dabbler in electricity." 

The Only Way to 
Learn Electricity 

You cannot become an expert in any held 
by simply reading a book. You must 
"learn by doing." That's the way elec- 
tricity is taught at the New York Electrical 
School. Our concentrated work with actual 
apparatus under actual conditions will put 
you abreast of men with from 5 to 10 years’ 
experience in the electrical held. 4500 of 
our students have gone forth into electrical 
success. 

Learn by Doing 





TbU method raiUcM yov m «K9«rt. 
•hie U> rotnm»i><l • hlcb ■•lanr. All 
Inatruction {• Indlvldo*!. You co ahead 
•a fmal aa ymt rao learn. Onod att»denta 
eomulM# the rourae In aaeen ntootha 
Kena teSey for FRKR S4 pace bank. 
Tear oat Ihla adTertiaement and mall 
It with 70 or name and addraaa. 

NEW YORK ELECTRICAL SCHOOL 
44^4 West 17lh St.. NEW YORK. N. V. 


7A« New York EUctrical School 


*Made in U. S. A.** 


Every Cartoonist Can Use 

Snow White Fluid 


TO EXCELLENT ADVANTAGE 


U»€ for Pons 
B .A«S 
Air Bnuho* 



Nighest endorsements won from " ZIM.“ Timoiky Colo, 
and many other famous artists. 


WOCHCSTail. N. V.. 


INVEST $1 IN A BOOK OF 

CHALK-TALK 

**aura«stlona’* that U CUARAlfTEEO 10 CITE 
SATISFACTION and avoM bedns 
disappointed in “something 
Just as sDod.*' 

Mr Holaee Van Rook e( 
Dahaqoa. la. aaya. **Hoi»etiaia 
B«o 1 m-eieed oneof voarbooka 
oo(*halk-TalkiaaandprntBlaea 
to write fOQ If I eaceoedad. Well 
I did, and from the applaaae I 
moat hare made arme 'bit' 
•ad aaanr hand ahakea. What 
I like abeot ;onr hook ia that 
{M ciee Joat eaooeh Idea of 
C%ali.Talk to aet one to oaa bla 
o*a iMetatttoa aad aHctaalay." 
** When the Crowd Cheer*. Ask if 
Ik Isn't One of Truman's Stunts** 
PartieulartitsatimoniaU and a aarnple eroislfos /hs. 

gypE nwawi. itm c. swh tt, a«v«a«d. omq 
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Maybe when you asked for 

Cartoons Magazine 

the newsdealer said he was sold out! 

Don’t Take Any Chances! 

Whatever you do, don't miss the 
next few issues of "Cartoons." 

New Cover Designs ! 

New Features ! New Artists ! 

New Writers ! 

We’ve burned our Winter Garment of Re- 
pentance in the Fires of Spring. Hereafter. 
Mirth and Merriment, and the Lighter Vein, 
the atmosphere of Washington ^uare. old 
Greenwich Village, and Parisian Boulevards. 

Original Drawing* by Ralph Barton, 

Clara Tice, King, Lowry, Webater, 

Zim, Ethel Plummer, and other*. 
Silhouettes by Beatrix Sherman. 

To ba sure of geffrng Cartooeu Afogoxtne 
place a standing order with your newsdealer, 

. Or, easier yet, send $3.00 for a year's 
V subscription (just fill out the blanks). ^ 

! CARTOONS MAGAZINE. D*i»t. A. 

I 6 N. Michigan Are.. CHICAGO 

* Encloeed please find $3.00 for a year’s subacripcion. 


Neme • . 


City . 


Pteass mention Cartoons 
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Immediate Results 

Tryirtftoquit the tobacco habit unaided is a losing' fi(?ht against 
heavy odds, and means a serious shock to your nervous system. So don’t 
try it! Make the tobacco habit quit you. It will quit you if you will 
just take Tobacco Redeemer accoraiog to directions. 

It doMa’t make a particle of difference whether you’ve been a oaer of tobacco for a einale month or 
for 60 yeara. or how much you oae. or in what form you use it. Whether 
you smoke clsars. clrsrettee. pipe, chew pluc or fine cut or nae enuff 
Tobacco Kodsim er will positively remove all cravlns for toWco in any 
form in from 48 to 72 hours. Your tobacco crmvinir will berin to de* 
creaee after tbo very first doee— tbere'o no Ions waltlns for results. 

Tobocoo Redoetner eontaine no habit^formlnff druas of any kind 
and Is the most marvelously quick, absolutoly ecleotiflc and tborowbly 
reliable remedy for the tobacco baUt. 

Not a Substitute 

Tobacco Redeemer Is In no sense a subetitute for tobacco, bat 
b a radical, efficient treatment. After finiahlnc the treatment yea 
have abedutely no desire to use tobacco aarnin or to continue the 
nee of the remedy. It oulets the nervee, and will make you fe^ 
better in every way. If you really want to quit the tobacco habit 
~-act rid of it so completely that when you see others usina it, it 
will not awskeo the sliahteet desire in you-^yoo should st once 
begin a eouree of TobacM Redeemer treatment for the habit. 

Results Absolutely Guaranteed 

A single trial will convince the most skeptieaL 
Our legal, binding, money.beck guarantee goee with 
each full treatment. If Tobacco Redeemer falls to 
banish the tobacco habit when taken acetMding to 
the plain and easy directions, your money will be 
cheerfully refunded upon demand. 

Let Ut Send You Convincing Proof 

If you’re a slave of the tobacco habit and 
want to find a sure, quick wsy of quitting “for 


keepe" you oweit to yourself and to your family 
to mail the coupon below or send your name and 
addreae on a postal and receive our ^e bookl^ 
on the deadly effect of tobacco on the human 
system, and positive proof that Tobacco Re. 
deemer will quickly free you from the htbiL 

Nawell PtinrmncjJ Company 

Dept. 379 , St. Louis, Me, 


NEWELL PHARMACAL CO„ 

Dept. 379, St. Le^ Mo. 

PlesM send, without obligating me In any Wtff. yov frM 
booklet r^arding the tobacco habit and proof that Tebseeo 
Redeemer will positively free me from the tobacco habit. 


Name.. 


Street and No... 
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CLASSIHED ADVERTISEMENTS 

To insure ads being inserted under proper classification in the May issue, copy must reach 
this office not later than March 31st. 


AERONAUTICS 


FOR — <'urtiH ITP^ cuoi- 

« !«<• motor «nd pr«>{nllrr. Aiktrw H. 
ihltt, FowI«r. Calif. 


ACENTS AND SALESMEN WANTED 


AOF.NTS; If W-S8 I»r l>wr ItilUalln* 
aiiUiCa^lea with enlMMxl lettcrt and rinc*. 
MTenl »Ulm. and fre c»lota. •atlann 

r>u. aend lOc. tl.4« made with mr Uaiu- 
fer lett m, Fra nk U»_rl«t. Norw^l._Ohi'»- 
LU^IINOrS Faint! Rhine like fire In 
the dark. Bit wner to UoteU. Oanit<i. 
•ti*. Uake and tell y^mr »wn Lurolnona 
artIrW. wairliea. clock*, electric MWltcb 
piat«, CTuelfliee. elc. Hample bottle only 
rartlrular* and apwlal price lUl free. 
Lumlnoua Paint Co., llouclaa Park Station 

ItMl. CWcato, m. 

* AGENTS: 5IM)'J> Profit. Free Samplet. 

(^d Sltn LAIrri for *tore and ofllce win- 
dow* Any one can put oa. Hlf deenaml. 
MetalUc I.«tt«f Co.. iM N. Clark St.. 

Chlcwi O. _ 

Live Atenu wanted for fuaranteed line: 
aarea 80 per cent; bit repeater: ISO per cent 
profit; eicluatre territory; permanent bwl 
lietu* Smar t A C o.. 1 1* Mai n. Newark. N. J. 
~SELL Joker'* NorWtleal 1* tairpiee. 10c. 

Chamhen Worka. PlalnwcU. Mich. 

AGENTS. »€nd for my iw't i>rolJt pfopo- 
■lllnu. Tvti eta. brints tample and i>artii-u- 
lars- W. Welrti, Bradford. Vt. 


ART AND ADVERTISING SERVICE 


t'ARTOONB and Cnmlo advertlalnt- 
Write me. Glmn Fellow*. R. F. D. 'i. 
Marcellu*. K. Y. 


AUTOMOBILES AND SUPPLIES 


AUTOMOBILE Repair* — Automobile own- 
era. ftaraiee and Rrpalrmeti *h<>uld mb«crlbe 
for the Automobile Dealer and Rnxdrer; 
ISO-pate monthly derotrd rxclualrely to 'he 
Vare axtd repair ct the automobile. The only 
mataalne in tlie world rapedally derated to 
the practical tide of rantorlnf. It contain* 
no tourint or rtdnt newe. The "Tnublt 
DeperUMtit" ronUina n*e patce of num- 
bered quratiofu each month from car owner* 
and repklmicn whirh are antwered by ei- 
pcrla on taaoUne entine repair* II Per 
ear; ISr tier cotv. Canaiilan sub*cnptio*i 
l .SO. Poatala ant aoawrred. Charim D. 
Sherman. II Hlfhland Court. Hartford, 
ContL 


STOP! 1»«> not hare y*'ur car nrrrhauled 
ihia year. It c<«l* money. Uae the "Mouw 
Trouble Flntlrr" and «are thia extwnae. 
Our Trmjble Finder u»eU at your flr*t aua* 
piclun of mi'ior tnnjhle la cuarauteed to aara 
90 per cent <if all repair hill* and to reduce 
tile ciwi (if the other Id per emt. Mall a 
dollar bill to u« Itodayl f«r one. free de- 
lln-ry. If noc aatlaflnl rrturn at nnce and 
fd your money bark. Slotor Trouble Find- 
er*. Inc.. Hatrrhin. Mam. 


BOATS AND LAUNCHES 


num> a tplmdld K-foiit ai>ecd boat. 
Drawtnp and InatrucUona $1 SO per *el. 

H S Tounc. HIT Brooklyo A*e.. Kanaaj 

^ly. _Mo. 

MfmiRCRAFT Enc7cl..nedta — A ISO- | 
pate bo»k that tell* lODl thlnt* every ran- 
torboalman ahould know. How to nra-rrome 
entine troublea. Price ll.oo |a«ipald 
Cartonna Matar.ine, Book Depl., 78 E. 
Madiaon Bt, ('hlcaico. 


BOORS AND PERIODICALS 


RE.S*I> ten oMila for Correct EngUah. 
How to uae It Eranaton. 111. 

IDEAL Atlae— ^uat puhlUhM. ContiUn* 
larte acale mapa, yet la a tuMik of handy 
elae. Ha* spectal mana of all war aonea In 
addition to all retular raajia fixitid in a 
fond aUae. 1* •eif-rerUinc. that la. con- 
tain* a eertlflcaie entlilint the pun^uaer 
to a *upc>lement of new maiw after the war 
la orer Omulne Oetlble iMther blndinc- 
SIS pan*. 356 pacea of map*. 358 patm of 
Uxt IMc«. tl.65. poatpalii Cartoon* Mag- 
aalne. Book Dopt, *8 R. Madiaon St., 
ChleaRO. 


FREE— Btf CaUloc of 3.900 Magaalnea 
and Club cnera. My motto. Square Doal- 
ing. Promptneaa and abaolulely th* lowe*t 
eiinUng prteva. I will dupllraie any t;iub 
or cnmMnatloD offer made by any rvpon- 
fible agency, whether luted la my Catalog 
ur not 1 fuaranlee the Imrewt rxlRiliuc 

Mauric e Cook. MInneoia. Miniuaota. 

ilKAD lhaae great buoka about the war 
1. Germany and the Not War, by Gen. F. 
Von bembardl (dtacicwea Germany's war 

P lans for crushing England and France, 
'rice. 8S cents.) \ SeerK* of tim German 
War (HBoe (by A. K. Oraras. for tweire 

S ean a apy in the Kalacr * aertici. Price, 
1 GO). 3. Gcrmany'a Fighting Machine 
ihy E. P. Hendarun. Divided into three 
parts. Itia War. The Army and The Navy 
^rlce. fl.AS). 4. Mm Around the KaJ«er 
(by F. W. W'lle. Tells about those mm who 
hgure niewt i>romlnently In the affair* of 
Germany at the prceeot time. Prlc*. 81.3.5). 
5. The Oermana (by 1. A. R. Wylie A 
graphic picture of the German people on 
the (we of tl>e great eonRlct Price. |3 ISI. 
8 The War and Amevlew (by Hugo Mun- 
■terlwrg. the neat Otinnan-Amefiran. Price. 
81 |G). 7. War'* Aftermath (a study of the 
ilcterlnrstlon of the quality of stodt occa- 
«U«>cd l>y tlwi lamentable waste of war. 
Price, 83 cental. Cartoons Magasine, Book 
Drpt.. 78 E. Madiaon SL. Chicago. 


BUSINESS OPPORTUNITIES 


COIN money with our whirlwind nail 
order propoaltlona. Valuable literature free 
('himlier* W'irka. Plalnwvll. MIrh 

lioo FORMn-AS. InduiUng Reallvering 
Mlimre— Renewing Dry Batteries. Lurolnou* 
PalnL r>e Ideal Book Shop. 33i5-rM4. 

^l^laiiie Ave.. Chicago^ 

30 ni^ARANTEKO tnuineM opportuulllca 
'.OfL Meyer* Co., 1*80 Madiaon Avenue. 

New York CUy. 

ADVERTISE— C.e<' bttilne** everywhere. 
‘i3 wnrd* In 1(K) monthly magaainr* S 
months |l. 100 weekltca >3. |o Sunday 

I>aiier9 |10. H. Quadrl, 438 E. MGth Pt.. 

V. 

PROKIT.ABLE Formula*. Trade Secrets, 
and moneymaking Plans Panlculan free. 
Write now. Three "B" Supply Co., Perth 
tmtwy. N J. 


CAMERAS AND PHOTO SUPPLIES 


KODAK nima devi-loiied, 7 cents each, 
any sire. I*rlnta. three cetti* each, all alxea 
* hy ID eiilargenienta 35 cenla. C. C. Smith. 
Tarvylown. N, T 


EDUCATIONAL AND INSTRUCTION 


CAKToo.MsTS — Chalk Talker* — Turn 
over, trick lw>» In one picture *tunU. Helen 
Uii of art book*. Complete Serle* of ev >iu 
Uifu — •IGc. (TtaUt Talk Magaxine Elm 

creek. Nebraska. 

YorNO Mmf Is>arn Urafting — Orw of 
the moat practical luhjerta of study today— 
lndU<t>etuuih1e In many ocrunalhm* — engage 
In Individual ctudy •iicceeafnlly with Ihr 
aid of our new bn^. “A Practical Courar 
In Mechanical Drawing.*' 18(1 page*. 1.57 
drawing*: cl<rth. She, twHrtliald. Ctr1i»>»ti* 
M*g*r:lnr. Book Depl., 78 E MadUon Hi.. 
Chicago. 


FOR BOYS 


FUN: Something new. aurprlae package 

!i>c. Fo'd Mother; six Imitation Bed Buga 
|i>c. Window Hmashera; when thrown on 
e • -r pr - lure exarl wmnd of breaking glaia. 
15r. F. A S.. 1318 Rpalght, Madiaon. 

Wla 

BIO new bwk for boy*— The Boy Me 
rhanlc. VoL n. — Ju«t Out — A Sequel to. 
but containing nnlKlng found in Vo|. I 
Tells all about I.AiM) Inlereatlng thing* In 
make and do. 498 Page*; 995 Illua. CTidh. 
Prtre, 13. 80. PnetpaJd. Send for deiwrip- 
tlve circular. Carloona Magaxine Bonk 
Dept.. 78 R. Madiaon Ht.. Chicago , 


FOR MEN 


kAKOli ahavea perfect, gnod aa those eo*t 
Ing $.5 63. My price 11.58. Money refunded 
If not piraaed. O. Engebretsun Slierman 
8 D. 


FOR INVENTORS 


WANTED, new Ideas. Writs for list of 
Invenlluns Wanted. 81.008,080 Id prlac* of- 
fered for loeenllona. Our Four Rooks sent 
free upon raqueaU Victor J. Ev*na A Co.. 
168 Ninth St.. Washington. D. C. 

H.WE you a iiatent to aellt You'll be 
lotereated in my propoalUoa Writ* now 
for free Mrtlculara. Don't call. F. W. 
JohnsoQ, 78 K. Madiaon 8L. ITiicagu. 

FORMULAS AND TRADE SECRETS 


MT Formula for INiUahlng Automobilni. 
PisDoa, Furniture, etc. By return mall 
fur 58<i. A great teller. F. Blgglnbotham. 
589 Davlda Avenue, The Gorge. SuanJi*h. 
Victoria. R C-. CanadA 


LU5I7Nol*S Paint, ten formulaa. different 
color 3.5c. C. Schenker, 8S0 Cmtr* Hu. 
.uchenedady. New York. 


FOUR big printed formula oollecth'na 
for dime. (Regular price 83.00.) Oibb 
Cnttcem, Plalnwell, Mich. 


FOR THE HOME 


OH, Skin-nayl The Daya of Real Sport. 
Famou* rartnnna by Claire Rrlggt with ap- 
propriate verse by W. D. NaeblL Here la a 
book for young and old. One you will en|oy 
reading and even mure en)oy giving to 
other*. Price. $1.50, postpaid. Caitoona 
Magatlne. Book Dept. 78 R Madiaon St.. 
Chicago. 


QAMES AND ENTERTAINMENTS 


MAGIC Pocket Tridt. worth 25c, Free 
with Illustrated catatogue of 3-V) trick*. 11- 
luilona lOe ■tamp*. >fag1e Cb., Dept. C, 

470 E. 8th Ave,, Ne w Y or k. 

MORE Ftin About Ford*— A new book of 
funny "Ford StoHea." The populartty of 
Funabout Fords has resulted In the publi- 
cation of an entirely rvew collection of about 
\00 of these stories that the whole nation 
has laughed at. Either book 35 cent* puat- 
pild or both book! for 50 eenta postpaid. 
Cartoon* Magaalne, Book Dept., 18 R. Madi- 
son St.. Chicago^ 


MISCELLANEOUS 


LUkHNOrs Paint. Shine* like ftr* In the 
dark. Make your watche*. clocks, electric 
•witch plate*. cructAxe*. etc., visible at 
night Lateet discovery. Only 3V* bottle. 
(Agenu wanted.) I^uralnou* Paint Co., 
(C-S) liougla* Park 8U.. nuesge. 


HTOPl LlHTENt Here te the greatest 
boon to th* pen and Ink user (hat (he world 
baa ever known. Once used, used slway*. 
Convincing sample only 18c. Oliver Gandy. 
Crlsfleld. M d. 


DO Collecting. New Idea, keep your 
Identity aecrel. need not leave office or 
home. Rend for full perticulara. John 
Ripley. Bo* 879, Chleo, CallPirnla. 

VATTbkVIUR Cartoo^ — Perforate 
pietumi of Wilson. Bryan. Roosevelt. TaD, 
Uncoln. Washington, etc., 35c each; try 
erne. Chat. FecrIU, R. F. D No 3. 
Framlnghira. Maas 

1300 DRT'GGIRTR* names, guaranteed, 
Phllada, E. l*ennA, N. J., Del., and 
Maryland. 83. Recent Agtnta* and Can- 
raseer*' Nara«. IS.50 par 1,900 and all 
neatly typewritten. M. W. Smith. IIS 
tolth RDfet. Mlllrl lle . N. J. 

ANIMATfn) Cartoonists tW "NIag- 
RIne." a flim waterproof, Jet black India 
Ink T!*ed and recnommdid by thoosanda 
of (ho beat artists, dnuightsmea and wrltav*. 
Send postage stamp for liberal working tarn- 
plo Slid pertlcolan. Half-ounce bottw lOc. 
two nunc* 36c. Prepaid to you. Chas. 
Ilaeuserr, 3 3 l^w n 8t. Albany. N. Y. 

THOUHAND beat Indian basket*. Prlc* 
free Qllham, H ighland Springs. Calif. 

CUTS anybody can make. Slmnlak cheup 
^roHM. ^ ilaiBp. 
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TOtJ Ota tvM &od kMp your own pl*no 
or pUjm ptuM In p*rr«ct cumliuon V&n 
Attn'* Bodi on tb« Pl«»o AOd PIftjrrr PUno 
not only («U* you bat tbova you M*ry 
mommM Ia tMr cnr*. rvpolr «M tuninc. 
|M Pnc»- 8t lUavtraUcKU. Cloitu I'rtce 
•1.50. poMpold. Cwloiini MMUlne. Buok 
Do^. Ti it ModUoo 8t,. Chlcmio 

WHSK A FolVr Se^ • Prtmd— ThM« 
ms9 Um rvtooo* Uui Kcto bolnU to tn«k* 
Mr. Brin* fuDOU*. llcr* bo bo* deptciod 
In hlo iotmiublo way th* tmte cof&c<ii«i 
at yootb. Mirh M ovory rbUd koovi and 
•rcrr crown-ap rtaambor*. (*Wi*r wrwa 
by Mr. NoabtL l*rw». |l, poat^d. Car- 
If'OCM Maaaalnr. Book Dept. TS^ MadUon 
Bt., Chlcmgp- 

MOTION PtCTUftCt 

WBITi: Pbotnplay* In Nparv Tima and 
Kara Mun«y; Try It. lUf Prim Paid; Con- 
■Cant X>anaDd: No Cumapuadmee (oune: 
IMalki Pm. aiMO Co.. Ml Wbllrman Ht. 
ClnetnnaU. Ohio, 

MOTION Pictura OutllU Half PrtM. 
Bariraln UaU. National l^ultasant Cu«n* 
tMUiy. Pttlutb, Minn. 


RWfZTFTrr Motbi>r anna am wr1ti«n. 
"Buy ot Mina." loe. Buctaaa Muale Co.. 

«— Buchd Ara. Akron. O. 

PATORITIC Old Uucaa Hona»— No huroa 
In tba land abuuU b* wlthuut thl« book 
at Mb of tba familiar okl armia arpryliudy 
lofoa Word* and muato aifui>la<e In a 
autnuntlal votuaa 9Hi7 lnrh«** In ataa 
Prt«* 5A eaota postpaid, t'anoon* Maia* 
Blna Book Dapt. 71 B. Madlauo Bt. nil- 
cafo. 


PER80NAU 


I.I7T oa buy for you and laTa roemry. 
Tall ua yuur nanfai. ft. A (I Auaiin. 
Manufacturfo' ACMita. 3231 I’ulk Ht. 
t'hlraau. III. 


PICTURES. POST CARDS. PENNANTS 


A CbKV|3t Cartuon. urlainal. diffarant 
Hand drawn and ralomL MuuntaJ on 
tal2 Malt mallatl fi>r &0e. Rattsfaatlou 
aiBurad- tt’« dratrn for your dan. W. T.. 
Hui 115. Hraall, Ind. 

CBUSa-RRrnONAL View of oraan Unaa 
"Brltannlr." •liowina Intarlor arranfananl 
nf *blp In oulur*. aiw lliM toehaa. on 
hM *7 plate patiar fur framlna or liancini. 
Very Iniareatlu KapMiluoed frao fr»nt 
cum draicD uT July. Itll. laaua Popular 
klachtulc*. Will ba amt p<i*tpald to any 
a<ldrm In tba world on rrraipl of 4 cant* 
In slampa to aurer packtni and maJitnr 
rartoon* Maaacina. llouk l>apt.. 7S K. 
Madlauc Ht.. <Taca<o. 


WAR Ailaa— I-ar«a M-paca (11x15 In.) 
Allaa of tba War In Eurupo, cuntalnlna 
urie colorad fcala nap* of tba batllagroutul. 
•buwiuc Buro(w. Auatrta. Renla. tlcmany. 
llnaland. llalirluai. Prance, llunla. Italy. 
Orwee. The World, ale. Hpaclal daU allow 
of amia* and nartaa In- 
of ruler*, ate. Prlco, SS 
anil packlna. 5 cant* extra. 
Cartoon* Maaaxlnv. llouk I>apt., 71 H 
MadUuQ HU. t'hJcacn. 

PRIWTI WO «WI> EMOIIAVIWO 

CHAMBKHH Prtntln* Work*. Plalnwell. 
kllrh . brat tdace on earth to buy prtiitlna. 
liualuefle-buumlnf literature fm. 


Ini compartoou 
fuTrad. ptrluroi 
Piwlaie 


RTTCKKRR That Rtlek. l.SM furaiiMd 
laliel* with your name and aildreat or any 
Biallar wx>rdlni only 5&e Price' bat of out 
aortt Free C. K. llarpar, 3441 Mlcfclgaa 
Am. Cbieaio. 


RARE COINS AND STAMPS 


351.50 V1LI.A ami Carranxa Currmo’ 15c. 
M«w»r e Coin C mpany . Corniaarca, T Vx aa 
3'KKK Harapla, Hlamp Paper, Bocoaler. 
Peat tirmnia, S. J. 


KTAMI*H. 75 all dlffareol. fm pwtaga. 
le. Mmtpat Paiar. Uau fraa. Quakar 
Wamp_Co . Tbl edo. Ohio. 

IIM FOKMON Htania 13a Crtat Stamp 
Co.. Ciaat, Webater. Mam. 


REAL ESTATE AND FARM LANDS 


HEAL i:*(ate Educator — Contalnlnc In- 
aide information nut canerally known, 
"fiunt’a m Real IMata.** ^'Potntera.'* LeoJ 
Konaa. ate. It Urea In eoodmaed form tne 
fwaanUal knowledi* of the Real Eatata Rual- 
naaa. New raelaa<l edition conrm Wurklni- 
men'a (^Nupciuatloa Act. Incunia Tax Law. 
Kmployar** IJabillty Art. Statute of FTaud*. 
liow to Kail Real Ebtata, ate. What you 
noNl to know, ought to know and want to 
know, 153 page*, cloth. Il.bo poaumld. 
Cartootw kfagaxina. Book DapU. 7s K 
Maiitaon Rt.. Chicago. 


SITUATION WANTED 


TOrsO Cartoonlat Wanta Position with 
I4*a Newapatier. Ramplea on raoucst. 
Walter Wanman. IIM Waraland Ara., 
Chicago, llUnula. 



Ft ARTISTS. DESIGNERS, DRAFTSMEN m 

TIE HOFFMAN Pit dDRAWIMG BOMD BRACKET '” 

Attachabia. Ualearaal adjoatable. Rrwolrlng 
Tba graatast aid to Artlata. Dealgnera and Pat- 
ant Drsflamaa aeardavlsatL RaoommeDdad by 
tba laadlag cartooning and drawing acboola »a 
tha beat and rbaapoat drawing board eupport 
on tba market. ASK TNkM. C. A. Vaigtil. 

Pawtalaa Pas and many other wall-knowacsr- 
toonimenalagthla bracket. Hatlafaction gaar- 
aatead or monay yafandaiL bnb Nr iHhlal IN. I. 

CAirrOONIST C. a. VOIOMT, of Walay Dlaili fame, aoys: 

**1 am atiU aetng the Uoffmso drawing board bracket 
which I rurchawd aix years agn, and CNCHtFULLV 
MCCOMMKMD IT TO ANY ONE WHO DRAWS." 

A. HOFFMAN CO.. 19 Princt SL. ROCIESTER. N. Y. 


Learn NOW 

at herne in apare timo by our new 
Inatmctlon method. OotnmerciaJ 
Art, Cartooning, Illuatrating, I>e- 
■igning. Delightful, faacinsting 
work in big demand. 

$60.00 Mid for one 
drawring. Handsome free 
booklet exptaina everything. 

Write for it — now. Get our 
•pecia! FREE OUTFIT OFFER. 

WASNIMOTOM SCNOOI. OP AJVT 
wol H a*. M. w. waamwarou. o. c. 




CHALK-TALKERS ! ! 

COMIC EVOLUTIONS 

TURN-UP STUNTS AND TWO-IN-ONE 

Trick pictures! Enttrelynewandongma!ber{eswith$l Al> 
cofnptke instnictkios. (Saagki aad patiialm. lit-) .... liUU 


O. H. GRANT. 1409 3rd Av«. N., Nashvill*. Tann. 




“I like it immensely.” 
“Just the thing.” 

“ Interesting.” 
“Practical.” “Bully.” 

Opinions expressed in letters from those who 
have tried the new Correspondence Cartoon 
Course by “ DeBeck ” of the Herald. 

WRITE FOR FREE FOLDER 

THE (MTOON SCHOOL OF THE CHICAGO ACADEMY OF FINE ARTS 

CARL N. WERNTZ, Director. 81 E:. Maditon St., CHICAGO 


by Googk- 
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Well Drawn Hands Piii the 

PUNCH! 

IN CARTOONS 

B«low Ar* a Faw of Uia Many Voluntaar 
Cndaraamants af Cary'a Partfalia of Handa: 

H. ChAodlee. Editor The StadMt Illoetretor— 

"The dr«wla«i ere ell from life «ad rppreeent the hand In lUO ohnfoterteUc 
poeitinu. The hand iiooe o( our mnet eeneitirA eapremUe membnn and the nuwl 
dlBcuU to ■ncceeatully portra)’ and thew* drawing by Oory should be of great aaaleu 
to the atodeot la his conatmoilre etudlen” 


Oeo. Darl»<-enO Ollre 8C, Cleveland. Ohio: 
"Joat what 1 fvaaU" 

Oeo. IL Waner— 212S W. !Wth Rt^ Clevplaad, 
Ohio: “This folio exceeded my expcctetiona 
by tar." 

D. J. Doyle— '17 Pansy Are., Ottawa, Can.; 
" 100 Handy Hands U U. K." 

Walter Btmcbad— 019 Smith Bt.. Pravldenre, 
R L: -'lo say 1 am pleae o d would be putting 
U mildly." 


E. R Joyae— lOS Blnomfleld Ava,. Montreal. 
Quei: "Perfectly aatiaft^" 

O L. Batter— Rt. Chan Hotel. 8rd d Wood Bta., 
Plttebnrg, Pa. t ’* It's the beat 1 ever •aw." 

Cecil Baye— Oape Olrardean. Ma: " Yon give 
the art student more l>y far for hU money 
than any other cartoonist In the coontry." 

Philip Miller-^ 4th Rt.. MUweakea, Wla: 
"1^ lOU Hands ars greaC" 


PURCHASE OF YOUR ART DEALER OR 
Book Dapartmant 

The Publishers Feahire Bureau 

417 So. Daarbora SL CHICAQO, ILL. 


PRICE 

$ 1.00 

PoatpaM 


f 

\ 






S ll You 

1 Can! 

:ess and command big pay. 
easily do it if you will only 
! youi^f ! Why will men neg- 
o prepare themselves, when 
ed electricians are always in 
and at big pay? When em- 
ployers are searching for 
$3,000 and $10,000 men,while 
this country is crowded with 
poorly-paid men who could 

easily for these positions 1 

$50 to $200 a Week 

As a Trained 

ELECTRICIAN 

If you have a common school education you csm easily qualify at hcnne by my 
new Gaurse in Electricity, no matter if you know nothing at all about electricity 

now. My Course, while complete and absolutely scientific, explains everything so clearly 
that any one can understand it and do the work. But this Course is designed to give you a real 
electrical education, to help men become bigger» batter men — men who can command big pay. 

And remember, I give every student a GUARANTEE BOND which insures 
you satisfaction or every dollar of your money refunded. We can make ^ 

such a guarantee because we Know our Course and what it does for our students, ^nd >*'‘’0 


for free illustrated book telling all about it. 


1 what it does for our students. Send 
PART OF YOUR SPARE TIME > 


devoted to this interesting work is all that is needed. You will find it most 
fascinating, and in a short time your earning power will be greatly increased, 

$1722 Electrical Outfit Free: 

Every student who enrolls with me now gets a $17.00 outfit of electrical 439 Cms st. 

equipment, instruments and material — FREE; also my Quick Money- Chicago, Illinois 

Making EIcctncal Course FREE aa acNm a» enrolled, so you can cam Without obligation on my 

while Naming; you also get FREE Employment Service : FREE IlOO Scholar- / part kindly send at cxice.fully 

ship opportunity; FREE 5-year Advisory Service. And besides all this I Ir prepaid, particulars of your 
have a pleasant and trulv vahiabU surprU*. FREE, for every student complete Practical Home Study 

wrho answers this ad. Send in the coupon now. Course in Electricity. 

You have one life to live ^ and time is passing. Make 
the most of it. Prepare for success. Aim high ; you can hit the 
mark if you will only try. Dp ill Tsar off the coupon new 1 


maTK U you WUI umy »ry. i* » ■ wh uww t 

CHIEF ENGINEER^^^5^ 

Chicago Engineering Works X 
439 Caaa 8U, Dept. 16, CHICAGO, ILX» / 


Digitized by Google 





B^bcr Rint 


Te^ Belekar RIb« 




FREE Trial Coupon 


la Orderiat Riada 

^ wf p»9me m thal th* Mi4a •maetlr «»9* «bw 
va tNtbtly u««a4 tti* it wwffjM 

rM ««M to wwtkariM ItotonfaifM 
to* WMMrtM ■■a*ir with— t »»yU* 

tow. »n4 mfmtf •( to* **<«rtd >otM. mtom Cm 
•o ip *f p*pT to w wlto M ‘ ~ — 


SSs; aw road* on wonderful actna. To quickir Introduce 
Into TIFNira GEMS-whkh in appearance and iv evirr teat an 

“* Ihttevenan expert ean Imnllv tell th» riifr«p«nf»-w* will 


•ewC I^T’j’a'ir **** hetdly t*It the differenee— we will abeolutriy 

abfo^^tM.^ut «l trial for 10 day.’ wear. But only 10.000 «UI ba 


I.avt!oJri^ Tell ua which item you preter-Rlns. Pin or 

t£. hind^^^Urf iJ!'' “•'‘■“"T •* ”"«• After you aee the beautiful. daiaHn^Vun and 
"*■?'**' '“J'* '•"*“"7 •" examinatioo an<rdec«ad 

li!'* **7i ^ believe yoo beve a wond^al berirain end want to keep It, you may pay 
ftr^rrEVind f ?^ .T *■, de*cnbed in thia advertiaement. If. however, yoo can tella 

j^rr^ns otaM from a geouioe dlamoDd. or for may reaaoo you do not wi^ it, rtiom at our 


TITNITE GEMS 


SOLID GOLD 
MOUNTINGS 


Infnct Itreqntreaan mtpart 
.1" •htx«»»<w. a TifnIU and a diamond nn aa aUlta aa two 
pau lirNn^ GEIfS hara the wounderful pure 
white c«^ of diamonde of the lint water, the daxxlina 
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